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THROUGH AGES THOU HAST SLEPT IN CHAINS AND NIGHT...... ARISE, NOW, MAN, AND VINDICATE THY RIGHT! 
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The Plough-Boy’s Song. 
Tis summer now 
On the mountain’s brow, 
And the air is cool and clear ; 
And who would dream 
In the morning’s beam, 
W hen beautiful spring is here ? 


I'\l hasten with speed 
To the glittering mead, 
Where the mists are gathering now; 
They will pass away, 
As opens the day, 
4 As speeds the glittering plough. 


The lark is high 

| In the clear blue sky, 

And he carols wild and free! 
He has left his nest 
On the meadow’s breast, 

In the sunlight of heaven to be. 


I cannot fly 
To the clear blue sky, 
Or carol so wild and free ; 
But I'll whistle so clear 
That the skies shall hear, 
As my plough glides o’er the lea. 


And when the day 
Shall have passed away, 
And the sun hath sunk in the sea, 
I'll take my team 
From the strong plough beam, 
And hasten away o’er the iea. 


And then at night, 
When my heart is light, 
And sleep stealeth over my brow, 
Vil lie and dream 
Of my field and team, 
And of guiding the farmer’s plough. 





From the Chronotype. 
The Fashionable Lady’s Prayer. 
BY W. FELCH. 
“ Give us this day our daily bread,” 
And pies and cakes besides, 
| To load the stomach, pain the head, 
And choke the vital tides; 
And if too soon a friend decays, 
Or dies in agony— 
We'll talk of “God’s myste..ous ways,” 
And lay it all to thee. 





a aon Sa 


Give us, to pleasure a morbid taste, 
In spite of pain and death, 
Consumption strings around the waist, 
Almost to stop the breath; 
Then if infirmity attends 
Our stinted progeny, 
In visitation for our sins— 
We'll lay it all to thee. 


™ 


n Give us big bustles in the rear, 
(Weask it not in fun,) 
A thing for corn-field crows to fear, 


fal 
—— 


t 

y And hens to roost upon ; 

' And if we heat the hips and spine, 

é What matter should it be ? 

» (When sickness follows,) we can whine, 

« And lay it all to thee. 

4 Give us good houses, large and tall, 
‘To‘look the cabins down— 

k And servants dodging at our call, 

® And shaking at our frown ; 

t The poor, however worthy they, 

R We'll treat quite scornfully— 


Then sixpence pay, communion day, 
And settle up with thee. 


f We do disdain to toil and sweat, 
Like girls of vulgar brood ! 

Of labor give us not a bit, 
For physic nor for food ; 

, And it, for lack of exercise, 
We lack the stamina 

Of those we trample and despise, 
We'll lay it all to thee. 





If any curse we have forgot, 

That on a votary 
Fashion lets fall, withhold it not, 

But send it grievously ; 
{ And if too hard the mill-stone light 
i For frail humanity— 

We'll never blame ourselves a mite, 

‘ But lay it all to thee. 





Yes, give us coffee, wine and tea, 
i And hot things introduce, 
| The stomach’s warm bath thrice a day, 
To weaken and reduce! 
| And if, defying nature’s laws, 
: Dyspeptic we must be— 
| Wescorn to search for human cause, 
| But lay it all to thee. 


her 





The Feather. 
A Flight: Showing how Lovers can be Mistaken. 
BY M&S. CAROLINO H. BUTLER, 


Two months of Julius’ engagement as teacher, have 
expired, [tis evening, and in the Library we find Mr. 
Edgecome and Julius. The gold which the former has 
counted out, lies untouched upon the table. Julius, 
pale and agitated, is pacing the room with rapid steps, 
and Mr. Edgecome, with flushed and angry brow, is 
reading a note whose delicate chiography could only 
have been penciled by some fair hand. 

“So, so, pretty business this!” exclaimed Mr. Edge- 
come—‘‘a very pretty business! And so, young man, 
while you have been giving French lessons to the pa- 
rents—you have clandestinely taught love to the daugh- 
ter!” 

“ Ffear me my dear sir,’’ interposed Julius. 

“ No sir, ] will not hear you zounds, I don’t @ant to 
hear you—why don’t you explain, eh?” 

“T will, sir, in a few words,” answered Julius, stop- 
ping before the excited Mr. Edgecome, “and I think 
you will acquit me of all, save the presumption of lov- 
ing so faira being as Miss Edgecome. I have long 
entertained an affection for your daughter—even be- 
fore [ had the honor of being acquainted with you I 
loved her.” 

“The deuce you did!” interrupted Mr, Edgecome. 
“T understand—it is justas { thought—this comes of 
those confounded novels! Yes, yes—passed each oth- 
er in the street—love at first sight—yes—and s0 you 
palmed yourself off, did you, young man, as a teacher, 
that you might gain admittance to my house —that’s it 
—-that’s it!” 

* You are in an error, sir. I leave you to judge 
whether | have imposed upon you in my profession as 
teacher,” answered Julius. 

“Why, no—I can’t find any fault with you in that 
respect—wish | could—and the fact is, my dear fel-- 
zonnds | say, steal the aflections of my daughter, when 
I liked you—yes, and J have seid to Mrs, Edgecome 
that—no matter what I said—no matter, sir!” And 
springing from his seat, Edgecome placed himself with 
his back to the fire~spread his coat flaps over each 
arm, balanced himsclf on his heels, and frowned most 
prodigiously, until his eye-brows almost met the stiff 
iron gray hair which hedged his forehead. 


’ 


Julius attempted several times to speak, but vainly. 
He was each time cut short with: 

“ Don’t talk to me—I know all about it—yes, yes—a 
pretty business! There’sanend of my going to France 
—so much for learning par-lez-vous! And Anna too— 
O the sly one! Ill send her to the country—I’ll dis- 
inherit her—D’l, VI—I don’t know what lil do!” 

“ Let me beg of you my dear sir,” interrupted Julius, 
“ however I may have incurred your displeasure—let it 
not extend to your child!—Spare her, I beseeah you, for 
I only aim to blame.” 

“ Spare her—no, indeed, not I!” exclaimed Mr, Edye- 
come. “ Such a liking, too, as 1 had for the fellow’— 
he soliloquised, half aside, and rapidly pacing the 
room—“ I should not have objected to his marrying, if 
—ha! what, you are listening are you! marrying my 
daughter! no indeed, not you! but stop—did you not 
tell me just now that you loved Miss Edgecome before 
ever I had the misfortune to see your face ?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“ Zounds—how coole you are! go on—where did 
you see her? Answer me that,” 

“ T never had the pleasure of seeing Miss Edgecome 
until £ met her in this room,” replied Julius. 

“ And yet you loved her! Speak out, or you'll put 
me in a passion !” ; 

“ Again sir, I repeat, if you will haar me with pa- 
tience I can explain all,” said Julius. 

“ It was at the opera that I first became fascinated by 
the charming voice of your daughter “is 

“ Zounds sir, my daughter is not an opera singer !” 
again interrupted Mr. Edgecome. 

“ But I was so fortunate as to be seated in the box 
adjoining your party,” continuo. Julius,—“ the first 
sound of Miss Edgecome’s heavenly voice attracted my 
attention é 

“ Eh! go off in raptures will youl Well, she Aas a 
sweet voicc,” a pleasant smile passing over his features, 
“it is one of the most winning—the softest—the sweet- 
est—but what of that, ha! What business had you to 


listen to her voice !” ; i 
“| could not help it sir,’ answered Julius, smiling in 


return. ‘“ Anxious to behold one whose beauty I was 
sure must be equal to her charming voice, I passed a- 
round to the other side of the house—I was unfortu- 
nately too late—you were bearing Miss Edgecome from 
the box, who had apparently fainted. I ran forward to 
—to—offier my assistance, but could only e 

“ Only what! You unsusceptible young rascal?’ 

“ Only pick up a feather.” 

“ Ha, ha, ha—good— picked up @ feather! Well, go 





on, go on.” 

“Well, sir, | bore my disappointment with the best 
grace 1 could. I took every means my imagination 
could suggest to discover the owner of that feather—but 
vainly, It was at this time I met with your advertise- 
ment—I came here—I heard the vaice of your daughter, 
tnd I recognized it at once—the rest is known to you.” 

“No it is not known to me! and what excuse have 
you to offer for thus paying your addresses clandes- 
tinely to my daughter ?” 

“ Let me plead his pardon, dear papa,” cried Anna, 
who unperceived, had entered the room. 

“ What—what—you here, miss !—look here, and tell 
me}who wrote this pretty note beginning, ‘My dearest 
Julius, I (es 

“O, never mind reading it, papa—I wrote it, you 
know, and now won’t you forgive us? Indeed we could 








not help falling in love! Itis all my fault, for Julius 
wanted to speak to you a great while ago.” 

“ He did, did he? I don’t believe it?” 

Qh, father!” 

* Well—zounds—I believe I am getting in a passion 
— go call your mother.” 

“Oh, mother knows all about it!” exclaimed Anna, 
with great simplicity. 

“Yes, Pll warrant molser knows it! 
plotting! but Pil put a stop to it at once—T'll have no 
more sueh sly doings. Mr. Julius Lacoste, come here, 
sir'—and you Miss Anna Edgecome, come here!” 

* Yes, papa.” 

“© Yes papa? O how demure you are!—Give me 
your hand, miss—there, young man, take her—she is 
yours, and God bless you both !” 

“ O dearest, dearest papa !” 

“* My dear sir, ———” 

“ Stop!” cried Mr. Edgecome, interrupting them 
both—“ Stop or I shall certainly getin a passion! I say 
you shall be marricd next weck—and then we'll all go 
id * + * * 


O you are all 


to France together.’ 

It was the evening precedirg that appointed for the 
weddirg. Julius arrived at the residence of his adored 
Anna, bearing something very choice, if one might 
judge by the care with which he handled a very thin 
parcel neatly folded in tissue paper, 

** Look here, Anna,” he exclaimed, “ See what has 
been my solace, my happiness, my delight since that 
fortunate evening at the opera. I have never told you 
this before, for I feltchary of my secret treasure, even 
to you, dearest—but now that | am so soon to call you 
my own, let me restore my long cherished prize to its 
So saying, Julius removing the deli- 


) 


rightful owner,’ 
cate envelope gently drew forth the drown feather, and 
pressing it for the last time to his lips, gracefully ten- 
dered it to Anna, Mischief lurked in the dimples of 
her rosy mouth, as she replied: 

“© that feather, Julius! Yes, L remember—t had 
never attended the opera until that evening, and was of 
course delighted—but unfortunately, in one of the most 
interesting scenes, mamma fainted 5 

* Your mother fainted, Anna?” 

* Yes; and in bearing her out, this feather was by 
some means loosened from her hat, and ———” 

“Then it was not you who wore it ?” 

“O no, dear Julius—it is mother’s feather !? 

Another stitch let down in Love’s romance! 
ever, they were married. 


How- 


The Cottage ‘on the Cape. 
BY CHARLES P, ILLSLEY. 

“Put the large lamp in the window, wife—it is a 
dismal night, and hard will it be for the poor sailor if 
he has no beacon to guide him through his darkness.” 

“ Flard, indeed, James, unless the Almighty should 
watch over him and guide his vessel. ‘Terrible—terri- 
ble storm! May God have the poor seamen in his 
keeping!” solemnly ejaculated the women, as she hung 
a large brilliant lamp in the window of the cottage fac- 
ing the sea, 

{' Amen—amen!” was the hearty response of her 
husband, 

At the time of which we are writing, lighthouses 
were not so plenty as at present. Besides lights are 
now gleaming all along our coast so that the mariner 
proceeds on his course in the night season with as much 
safety, nearly. as he does in the day time. ‘Then rare- 
ly was the sailor blessed with the sight of a “ light,” 
and it was the custom of those who lived by the sea- 
side, when the night was unusually dark and stormy, 
to put a bright light in their window facing the sea, in 
case any vesscl should be passing. Where the revolv- 
ing, the colored, and the double “ lights” are seen, di- 
recting the mariner which way lies his course, and 
warning him of dangerous points and sunken ledges, 
then a few scattered house lamps gave forth their feeble 
rays, which were rarely seen in the nights when the 
atmosphere was thick. 

James Richards lived on Cape ****** 
neat one story building, was situated on the farther- 
most part of the cape towards the sea, Le was an old 
sailor, and had followed the sea until he was three 
score years of age, when he bought this spot and built 
him a house. It was a dangerous part of the coast, and 
this was one great reason, he said, why he settled there. 
“ For he meant to keep a bright light burning in a dark 
night to light his brother tars on their way.’ And so 
he did while he lived, insomuch, that Richards’ hght 
was proverbial for being the brightest and most constant 
ofany along shore. Another reason why he liked the 
cape was, hic had been so long, he said, used to the roar 
of the sea, that he was like a child that could not sleep 
unless its accustomed lullaby was sounded in its cars; 
and here the sca kept a perpetual uproar. It was never 
so calm that the surf did noi give out its sullen echo. 
But when the storm had stirred up the deep, and the 
wind came from the seaward, then did the lashing of 
the waves come like fullthunder to your cars. And 
then would the look of anxiety be visible upon the looks 
ofthe old sailor, as he sat in his chair listening to the 
spray, forced by the high winds hard against the side of 
his dwelling; and then too would the well trimmed 
lamp send from the window. its bright rays, which, if 
they benefitted no one, showed the benevolence and good 
heart of the old man. 

Richards’ family consisted of himself, wife and two 
sons, the cldest thirty, and the youngest twenty-five 
years of ago, ‘ And smart netive boys they are too,” 
the old man would say, “ as any about these parts— 
Show me one stronger at the oar than John, or quicker 
at the line than Samuel! For catching fish, I'll put 
them two boys agin any two the cape-can produce; and 
for cleaning ’em Sam Stebbins is no touch to them !” 
In truth this was not all a parent’s boast; for John and 
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Sam Richards were noted from **** [sland to Cape 
+***** for being the smartest hands at an oar or line of 
any in that neighburhood; and this was no mean praise 
in these days. 

The afternoon of the day on which our story opens, 
had been lowry, and appearances betokened a tempest. 
The two voung men had been absent about a week ona 
fishing cruise. ‘They were therefore anxiously looked 
for all the afternoon by their parents, more especially, 
as they had outstaid their usual time of absence. As 
the day wore away, and the appearances of a storm in- 
creased, the mother’s fears rose propertionally ; although 
the father was too much of a sailor to be frightened, as 
he expressed himself at a black cloud. However, as 
the day drew near its close, and the wind began to in- 
creasc, the old man became uneasy, and his eye was 
directed ofterer than I'he sun went 
down luridly in the west, and the large waves began to 
The old man left 
the house and proceeded to the shore. There was a 


usual seawar'!. 


heave in with their feathery tops, 


smooth saudy cove which made a snug little harbor; 
but save this, the Cape was lined with high, ragged and 
shelving rocks. Mr. Richards seated himself on the 
highest eminence-—Broadslone, it is callod, directly on 
the pitch of the Cape, from whence he could overlook 
the sea at all points. 

Here, as he sat gazing off, he would mutter to him- 
self—‘I don’t like that white streak in the east, it is a 
weather lifter and bodes no good, and the seud there in 
the south looks badly, skimming over the water at such 
afrate. It will be an ugly night this. The plague is 
in the boys that they don’t come home—they ought to 
know better than be abroad such weather as this!’— 
Time and again as the dusk crept on, he would visit 
Broadstone, and throw anxious glances in hopes of de- 
tecting an approaching sail, and then he would give 
vent to his spleen for their absenting themselves, in 
which, however, fear, as could be easily seen, rather 
than anger was predominant. Darkness seitled on the 
earth and ocean, still nothing met the eye of the anx- 
ious watchers, but the dark green waves, rolling rapid- 
ly to the shore with a sullen and fearful murmur. ‘The 
wind blew furiously and the rain came witha heavy 
plash to the earth. The light had been put to the win- 
dow of the cottage, and the solemn ‘‘ God have the sea- 
men in his keeping,” said by Mrs, Richards, yet nei- 
ther husband or wife had said a word to each other 
about the peril of their absent sons. ‘I'hey seemed to 
hold back with fear from speaking of them as in dan- 
ger, and wondered only at their long stay, and hoped 
they would soon come. As the hour grew late and the 
heavy gusts of wind swept by, Mr. Richards had been 
Once or twice to the shore without any signs of their ap- 
proach; their anxiety was too great for silence; impas- 
sioned prayers were put up by the mother for her sons’ 
safety; while the father in a voice more slightly trem- 
bling tried to comfort her, by saying—fear not wife — 
the boys are strong, and a better boat never swam; and 
they are weli acquainted with the coast. Besides, God 
will have them in his keeping, and will not leave us 
childless in our old age. Cheer up and put your trust 
in him, at whose bidding—‘ peace be still !’—the waves 
cannot harm them.” 

Ten o’clock came and went by. ‘I'he boys came not. 
The storm was in its height. After walking the room 
awhile, Mr, Richards asked his wife to prepare a lan- 
tern, “JI am going,” said he, in answer to her enqui- 
ries, “to kindle a fire on Broadstone, if possible. Keep 
a good heart—trust in God, and all will be well.” So 
saying he left the house. [t was but a short time be- 
tore he had a bright light kindled on Broadstone, which 
threw its light fur on the troubled waters. ‘ Pray God 
the youngsters may see it!” the old man muttered to 
himself as he heaped on the brush, “ He will not leave 
me desolate in my old age! ‘Take me, Father Almigh- 
ty,” dropping on his knees and raising his arms on high 
in prayerful attitude—“ take me, but spare my children! 
take me Who am nothing worth—a worn out hulk, but 
spare the boys to comfort and support their aged moth- 
er!” A hand at this moment was laid upon his shoul- 
der, and a trembling voice said hastily,—James, James 
—‘‘ His will not ours be done!” 

“Wife how came you here? 
in this tempest : 
‘Hark ! there it is again—! was sure | heard it!” 

“}leard what!” said her husband in astonishment. 

“ Hark—listen !” 
ward, 

Here was a fine scene for a painter. By the fitful 
glare of the fire, now blazing high in the air, and now 
quivering to the earth, as the wind lulled and increased, 
the old mar might be seen with his head bent, and his 
body placed in an attitude which denotes the senses of 
the man entirely fixed on one object. His wife stood 
beside him, with one arm resting on his shoulder and 
the other stretched towards the turbulent sea, dashing 
around, her whole appearance exhibited the same in- 
tense attention. 
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suid she, pointing her arm sea- 


tler head being bare, her long gray 
hair hung loose about her neck, and gave her an air of 
peculiar wildness. 

It was but a moment, when a bright flash was seen, 
and a report was borne on the breeze from the seaward. 

“They are coming—the boys are coming!” burst 
simultaneously from the aged pair. 

“They see the light,” said the wife hurriedly—‘ let 
us heap on more wood James—praise God !” 

“We have reason to praise Him, wife, and may He 
who has protected them thus far, restore them to us in 
safety !” 

“ He wili—He will,” said the agitated wife, as she 
heaped large quantities of brush on the fire. As the 
flames shot up in the air, and were curled about by the 
wind, the old man and his wife seated themselves to 
await the approaching vessel. Their eyes were strain- 
ed towards the cove in the hope of seeing her in that di- 





rection; but happening to turn their eyes, they saw the 
little schooner dashing over the waves right towards the 
high rocky part ofthe Cape. They both uttered a cry 
of horror. Death, inevitable death seemed the doom ot 
those on board. Onward she came, now rising high on 
a towering wave, fluttering on its top like a frightened 
bird ; and now plunging down on the frightful gulf of 
foaming waters, as ifto destruction; then slowly rising 
The aged 
pair stood for a moment like statutes, gazing on the 
scene before them, until the bark shot into the shat 
Instead of 


again, still struggling towards the rocks. 


made by the cliffand was lost to sight. 
running frantically about accomplishing nothing, as 
too often the case in scenes of alarm and danger, the ‘ old 
sailor’ was puton. Bidding his wife to advance to 
the edge of the cliff with the lanthorn, Mr. Richard 
with the speed of one some two scores younger, went to 
the house, procured a coil of rope and fishing line and 
was back to the cliff nearly as soon as his wife 

At this place the cliff rose forty feet, perhaps, above 
the level of the sea, About two-thirds or more of the 
way down was a shelf, projecting out three or four fee! 
lt was here the boat came ashore. 

“Husband !” said Mis. R., wringing her hands in 
agony, “what shall be done! what can be done !— 
eather in Heaven, couldst thou not have spared them to 
us!” 

“ Peace; wife, peace! wouldst thou chide thy Mak- 
cr? say not a word, but attend to me, it is no place to 
be womanisk here. Now, wife, pitch your voice to its 
Shrillest tone, above chat of the wind, and see if the poor 
boys are alive to make answer.” 

The woman did as she was bid; and bending over- 
the cliff screamed in a high sharp tone. “ John, Samuel! 
my children !” 

Her voice ran 
and the blast of the gale. 


g shrilly above the dash of the waves 


* Mother!” came faintly up with the roar of the sea 
“Quick; the light; Mr. 


Richards. Immediately the li lowered 


hop shouted 


there is 
nthorn was 
down by the line, and by its feeble light the eldest sun 
could be seen on the shelf leaning back against the jag- 
ged rocks looking upwards. 

“There is but one; it is John!’ said the old man 
wildly, as he bent in his eagerness feaifully over th 
cliff. Ina 
second it was lowered down; swayed to and fro by 
the wind, John was not long in possessing himself of 
it. But what was the old man’s horror, when he saw 
his son cast off his jacket, and grasping the end of the 
rope, walk to the very edge of the shelf, as if to jump 
into the very waters that foamed at his feet. 

“What is he doing; he is leaping into the sea! 
Merciful parent; boy; boy, will you leave me childless 
in my old age ?” shouted he in a voice hoarse with 
emotion, as he saw the son dive into the sea, He stood 
In a few minutes, however, 


“ The rope, wife; the rope!” shouted he, 


transfixed with horror. 
John appeared on the shelfand made signs for thos 
above to pull the.rope. ‘The old man commenced giy- 
ing directions to his wife to watch the motions of Juhn. 
He soon made signs to stop hauling, and was then scen 
to lift the apparent lifeless body of his brother to the 
shelf. After examining the rope he made signs for 
them to hoist again, It was a sad sight to witness that 
old man, by the uncertain light of a fire ; the rain beat- 
ing upon his gray head ; straining himself to raise th, 
corpse of his own son from the dark depths below; and 
when the body was raised to the cliff, to see the aged 
mother clasp it in her arms, and hear her voice, thick 
with agony: “Samuel, my son, would to God I could 
have died for you!” The wind and heavy rain all the 
while beating down upon her uncovered head, and fling- 
ing her gray and tangled tresses wildly to the air ! 

The old man’s attention was now directed toward 
rescuing his own son, who was in imminent danger, as 
the tide was setting in, and ere long would probably 
wash him off, the force of the wind having raised it to 
more than its usual height. He made fast the rope to a 
neighboring tree, and beading over the cliff, gave direc- 
tions to his son to avoid the sharp rocks that jutted out, 
as he attempted the perilous ascent, steadying the rope 
and encouraging him the while. 

“ Father, your hand!” said John, breathing thickly, 
lifting his arm to the edge of the cliff, well nigh « xhaust- 
ed. Atthe moment he uttered these words, the 


rope, 
which had worn agaiust the rocks, parted, leaving him 
dangling by one hand to the edge of the cliff, and by 
the other to the tired arm of his father. 

“ Wife! wife!’ shouted the old man, hoarse with 
agony, ‘‘ leave the dead to attend to the 
wife was so absorbed in grief she paid no attention. 
“ Woman!” shouted he ina voice of despair: “ Wil! 
you sacrifice the living to the dead? Will you sce 
your firstborn perish? Quickly, for my strength fails,” 

“ What, what would ye, my husband!” She started 
up, and seeing the situation of her husband, stretched 
on the ground at full length, holding one arm of her son, 
she sprang forward and bent down, and grasping his 
own hand, and with almost supernatural strength, by 
one effort lifted her son safe on to the cliff, and then sunk 
beside him with no more strength than a child. She 
soou recovered, and the excitement of the moment be 
ing over, their attention was turned to the younger s 
who lay stretched out on the wet ground without sen-e 
or motion, exhibiting a pale and ghastly face as the lig 
from the fast expiring fire occasionally flached over it, 

* Is he dead, father?” said John, as he gazed wildly 
in his face, “It was an ugly blow the main boom gave 
when we struck.” 

“* Heaven be praised,” said his father “ that we liave 
one left; and thankful [ am that the waves did not de 
vourhim. Wife, let us be comforted that his grave will 
be on the land, and that he was not fated to float in the 
cold caverns of the deep.” 

“ Pather—mother !” said John, who had been beside 
his brother, “me Lives For 1 FRE HIS HEART Beat!!!” 
And sure enough, it beat with returning life, and by 
midnight they were all gathered, a happy groupe, in the 
front room of the cottage, congratulating each other, and 
thanking God for their safety, 
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NEW-YORK: 
Saturday, November 14, 1846. 





x*7 Mike is yet too unwell to do any thing for the 
Sub. The same notice which was at the head of our 
first column last week, must apply also to the present 
number, 





How To sHow a Frignpsuip FoR Mike WaLsH aND 
His PrincipLes.— When you come to the office to enquire 
about Mike’s health, put your name down on the sub- 
scription book as a subscriber, if you are not already 
one. A card will then Le left by which Mike will 
know his true friends when he gets out. The book is 
ready. 





Board or Supgrvisors.—What is the reason that 
this body does not authorize the payment of county bills 
for advertising sooner? The publication of the New 
Constitution was paid for at Albany immediately, but 
the printing of corporation acts cannot be paid by the 
great city of New York until after six months due — 
Why this great wrong ? 





The Last Device of Cowards! 

Of all mean and dirty deeds, none can be more base 
than promulgating falsehoods. Yet there is a “ lower 
depth” in the circle of lies, as in every thing else—that 
lower depth is, playing with death to act upon the finer 
feelings of the living; in plain wards, to cause agony 
for no other purpose but wanton mischief, 

We felt this agony ourselves a day or two ago, when 
a man came rushing into the office, a stranger to us, say- 
ing, “ Mike is dead.” At first we looked at him with 
astonishment, for we had seen Mike at his residence an 
hour or two before, when he appeared so much better, 
that we came away overjoyed, looking for his speedy 
recovery. We did not know but a relapse might have 
taken place, and that he was really dead. What great- 
er confirmation could we have of it, when this man de- 
liberately told us he had just left the house, and that he 
had seen Mike laid owt for the grave! 

On Thursday morning, some cowardly knave, some 
vile, petty malicious rascal, possessing all that is base 
in the human breast, sent round to different editors the 
following printed invitation to attend the funeral of 
Mike that afternoon: 

. New-York, November 11, 1846. 

IR: 

You are respectfully invited to attend the Funeral 
of Michael Walsh, Esq. on Thursday afternoon, the 12th 
inst. at 3 o’clock, from No. 48 Elizabeth street. 

N. M’GRAW, 
Undertaker, No. 163 Bowery. 

To. H. Greetey, Esq. 

Could any thing more base or wicked be devised ? 
These invitations were placed upon the bulletins, and 
soon it was echoed and re-echoed over the city, “ Mike 
is now really dead,” and throngs upon throngs went 
crowding up to his dwelling and down to the office to 
volunteer arrangements for a grand funeral procession. 

If it had not been that Mike was really lying danger- 
ously ill, his life hanging as it were on a balance, there 
would have been something almost ludicrous in the 
getting up of such an excitement,—but the promulgators 
had deeper views, they new Mike’s situation—they 
knew that his friends would carry him the report, and 
they hoped in his weak condition it would so excite 
him as to bring on a relapse and exhaustion, from which 
there was no possibility of recovery. 

We have reason to believe that we are on the right 
track of the person who sent round the invitations, and 
we shall follow the matter up until we discover the 
final instigators. Some onc person has been made a 
tool of by a dozen or more greater rogues, who really 
hoped that the effect produced by that and other causes, 
would, together, place Mike beyond a chance of rising 
from his illness. Wretches! these attempts are of no 
avail, 

From the Express of Thursday evening we make an 
extract: 

Reported DeatTH or Mike Wactsu.—There was a re- 
port abroad this forenoon that Mike had died during 
the night, and that his family stated that he had been 
poisoned, &c. On enquiry, we found that the report as 
to his death is untrue. He had an ill turn last evening 
but is to-day decidedly better. His complaint is hem- 
orrhage at the lungs, caused probably, by over-exertion 
in speaking, and the hurra and excitement on the even- 
ing of the election.— Eve. Express, Thursday. ‘ 

The hemorrhage of the lunge was biought on by vom- 
iting—which vomiting was occasioned by some subtle 
poison given him, so say his physicians, (and he has 
two of the very best in the city,) after an examination of 
the contents thrown from his stomach. The details will 
be given in due time, when the public will have a full 

opportunity of judging the circumstances themselves. 
We fearlessly assert that there has been a deliberate at- 
tempt by certain parties to get Mike out of existence, 

To show the feelings of the press in regard to this 

infamous business, we select a few notices, 


TF Mike Wacsu is not dead! We had an invita- 


tion this morning to atterd his fun i 
A : eral, but on sendin 
to his house we learned that it was a honx. He is 4 


ter, and gradually recovering — Tribune, Taursday Eve 
No, Mike is not dead, his career of usefulness is just 
opening in a quarter, where the public will have an op- 
portunity to see atrue man. Here is something from 
the Evening Mirror: e 
Mike Watsu ts Not peap.— We hope that th 
flying about town of his decease, and the caste of tact. 
tation sent out to attend his tuneral to-morrow, are not 
shadows of the event giviug untimely notice of his un- 
timely departure. We hope that Mike will live long 


enough to kill off “goes many of the abuses he is fight- 
ing 80 manfully. e understand that he is rapidly re- 
covering from his illness, and are very happy to hear 
it— Eve. Mirror, of Thursday. 

Never fear but that Mike’s enemies will get their de- 
seris in good time. ‘The Telegraph contains the follow- 
ing paragraph: 

Micmagt Waxsu.—On the bulletin of the Tribune, 
we yesterday saw posted an invitation to Walsh's fu- 
neral. He is not dead, ard we sincerely hope he will 
notdie. With all his faults, Walsh has great abilities, 
and we have looked for a new career on his part, which 
shall redeem every error. Far better to have hin live 
than die!—Morning Telegraph, Friday. 

This talking about “error” amounts to nothing. 
That which is the genaral lot of humanity, belongs to 
no single man. It was said of Washington, “ his er- 
rors were so few, they were forgotten in the immensity 
of his virtues.” Mike’s errors are as few as those of 
the best of us. ‘The Courier contains the follewing : 

Mixe Wausu.—A report was generally current yes- 
terday, that Mr. Walsh was dead, and one or two pa- 
pers had posted invitations to his funeral. We are 
pleased to learn not only that there was no foundation 
for the report, but tl.at he is rapidly improving.—Cowr- 
ier and Enquirer, Friday morning. 

This is very well, but Col. Webb has not done Mike 
justice yet, respeating the infamous quotation from the 
letter of the correspondent of the Charleston News, to 
which we alluded last week. 

In regard to the general feeling expressed by the pub- 
lic for Mike’s recovery, we in his name return thanks to 
them for their kind sympathy. When he is so far re- 
covered as again to hold the pen, he will undoubtedly 
express himself fully in hisown way. We have every 
reason to believe that he is out of danger—quiet and 
rest is all that he now needs. 


The New Constitution and Law of 
Libel, 

It is now ascertained that the new Constitution has 
been adopted by a heavy majority, some of the middle 
and western counties going strongly inits favor. The 
Bill of Rights, as far as regards the liberty of the press, 
in the new instrument, is the same as in the old. Here 
is the section. 

§ 8. Every citizen may freely speak, write, and pub- 
lish his sentiments on all subjects, being responsible for 
the abuse of that right; and no law shail be passed to 
restrain or abridge the liberty of speech or of the press. 
In all criminal prosecutions or indictments for libels, 
the truth may be given in evidence to the jury; and if 
it shall appear to the jary that the matter charged as 
libellious is true, and was published with good motives 
and for justifiable ends, the party shall be acquitted, 
and the jury shall have the right to determine the law 
and the fact. 

This section is fair enough, if justly carried out. 
The fault rests in the legal opinions and conduct of 
the judges on the bench, as to what constitutes a libel. 
The “ Common Law,” which is so very “ncommon in 
its operations and effects, forms a useful shelter to judges 
and lawyers, from whence they give decisions and pleas 
so nnmerous and various, that it is not an uncommon 
thing where cases arecarri up to higher tribunals, 
that they areconfirmied and reversed half a dozen times 
before they are brought to a final settlement. 

Now, when an editor commits an offence, or what is 
considered an offence, and he is told by one professional 
man that it is a libel, vy another that it is not a libel, 
and by a third that he is not prepared to say whether it 
be a libel or no, what must be thought of common law ? 
On referring to his ‘“‘ books” and cogitating for half a 
day, lawyer number one says that he finds a case ex- 
actly similar, where Lord Nincompoop in the Court of 
King’s Bench, decided it was a libel. Lawyer number 
two goes through the same process in searching musty 
books, and finds in the case of “ The King vs. Screw,” 
Chief Justice Scroggins, in a suit exactly similar, decid- 
ed it was no libel, and to wind up the affair, lawyer 
number three tells you, after a week’s hunt of his law 
library, that itisa very doubtful case as to precedent, 
and he cannot give an opinion. Oh! wise common 
law. 

The section of the constitution quoted gives every 
citizen the right to publish his opinions freely, being re- 
sponsible for that right, as a matter of course, Under 
this term responsibility is comprehended a great deal— 
punishment, and what punishment—and how to be in- 
flicted. Now then, the law must step in and define this 
in a clear understandable way—in a way not to be left 
to the vindictive passions of a judge in ruling out par- 
ticular testimony from the jury, equivalent to telling 
them you mus¢ find this person guilty. No, the law de- 
fining the particulars of that section must be clear and 
concise. No sentencing one man to a prison under the 
same roof with convicts for libel, whilst another gets 
off with a fine of twenty-five dollars, though ten times 
more guilty than the other, because ke is a friend of the 
Judge, as has been done. This must be looked to. 

To see that the rights and liberties of the people in 
this respect—the press in particular, are not basely dis- 
regarded, and to strike hard and heavy blows for the 
repeal of all “common law” fudge, in regard to the 
rights of judges to punish how and when they please 
for libel, will, we feel satisfied, be one of the first efforts 
of Mr. Walsh in the Legislature ;—that he will be suc- 
cessful, who can doubt. 

Again, what grosser injustice can there be than al- 
lowing—we might use a harsher term—allowing a judge 
on the bench to sentence a man convicted ef libel toa 
prison where criminals areconfined? In slander, when 
a person by word of mouth applies the grossest terms 
to another—for instance, calling him a thief and a rob- 
ber in public—there is but one remedy, damages ina 
civil suit. But if you call a man an “ass” inthe col- 
umns of your paper, you commit a libel, and it depends 
upon the judge to imprison you or not! 

The circumstances and contrarieties of many of our 
laws, are as ludicrous as they are serious. Our stat- 
ute books are filled to overflowing with them, and it is 
really puzzling for a man to know what are his legal 
rights. Lawyers know as little about them usually, as 
the uneducated, except that they know how to hood- 
wink the latter, in the way of advice. 

Mike’s friends may rest assured of one thing—that 
if God spares his life to take his seat in the Legislature, 
it will not be his fault if there is not a ripping up ofvld 
abuses, and more than all, of the abuses of the law. 
The task is Herculean, but if there is any one whose 
shoulders are broad enough for the undertaking, that 
man, of all others, is Michatt Watsu. He will be em- 
phatically the champion of the people. 











Neoro Surrracs.—This amendment to the Constitu- 
tion has been rejected by a large majority. It is a little 
strange that in some towns where Birney, the abolition 
candidate for Governor in 1844, run so well, even get- 
ting a majority, the vote for negro s»frage is now away 





behind. Of all Aamdugs of partics, the abolition party 
is the greatest. | 


Hunkerism. 

The Old Hunkers, the “grabbers,” are flat on their 
backs, looking up, as the saytng is, for day light.— 
These fellows have been burrowing and burrowing 80 
long in the public soil, that now the earthquake has 
come, and exhibited the interior of their holes, filled with 
plunder, they cry upon the mountains to cover them out 
of sight Poor wretches! they deserve pity about as 
much as exposure. 

It is strange when we take a backward glance at the 
motives and actions of the “ Old Hunkers,” that they 
so far forgot themtelves as to imagine retribution would 
never come. Perhaps, cn taking a clearer scrutiny, it 
is not so surprising after all. For years, leading the 
unsuspecting democracy, the real soldiers, into the poli- 
tical battle field, whilst they reaped individually the 
spoils as well as the laurels, they supposed defeat would 
never come. They forgot one thing, an honest tactician 
was in the field—Mixe Watsu. 

When Napoleon was sent by the Directory to Toulon 
to take command of the artillery on the land side of the 
city, he found it planted so far that not a ball reached 
theenemy! Yet they had been firing the cannon tor 
weeks. He remonstrated with the General-in-Chief (a 
superanuated old Doctor) until he finally received orders 
to manage the artillery as he pleased. What was the 
consequence? In two days the British were forced to 
leave the city, and embark on board their own ships.— 
The “ Old Hunker” General was recalled immediately 
after, and he sunk into insignificance. 

The present leaders of Tammany Hall, are werse 
than this old fool was in hisday. There is no progress 
about them; they know not how to win a victory when 
in their grasp. They are behind the age and serve for 
pay. They are not worthy to be in the ranks, setting 
aside generalship, But one course is left to save the 
democratic party for years to come. An entire new or- 
ganization of the rank and file. Kick the old leaders to 
a place with a very bad name, or where you will, but 
hereafter let them know their services are dispensed 
with, ascommanders. The democratic party needs pu- 
rifying, and now is the time to accomplish it, Save the 
party by quick movements, or we fear the “ Old Hunk- 
ers” will steal a march and sell you. Submit no longer 
to the Custom House or State influence. Your leader 
now need not be named, you know him, 





ScripBLeRs, FOR OUT OF THB CITY PAPERS.— There are 
numbers of correspondents from New York for papers 
published in other cities of the Union, With an excep- 
tion here and there, they are made up of lying petty 
knaves, who get their livieg by retailing gossip, scan- 
dal and falsehood to stuff the ears of simple readers 
abroad. Most of these things, we will not call them 
men, could not earn a penny by writing paragraphs for 
our city papers, their propensities and characters being 
so well known, as to preclude an attempt of the kind. 
Yet away from New York, many good natured, sim- 
ple minded pcople, swallow all these fellows write, for 
gospal. A lying rogue, is the correspondent of the Ger- 
mantown Telegraph, who signs himself in unmeaning 
French, Ciloyen du Monde. From sucha “ citizen of 
the world,” God preserve the rest of mankind! We 
call upon the editor of the Germantown Telegraph, to 
give us the ra:cal’s name. 





Tue Lapiis.—Among the numerous visiters that 
called at the cffice of the Subterranean during the last 
week, to enquire about the condition of Mike’s health, 
we would meation first “the fair sex.” The working 
girls—ladies it: the true meaning of the word—whose 
champion Mike has ever been, have not failed to en- 
quire from day to day, “ How is Mr. Walsh?’ God 
bless you, one and all; your motives allow of no mis- 
representation. Mike will remember the sufferings you 
endure to gain an honest livelihood, and bring some of 
your oppressois to an account. 








Hypocrires —Of all things that walk the earth, the 
most detestable is a hypocrite. A goodly number of 
these human bipeds have called at our office day after 
day, to enquire about Mike’s health. Kind hearted be- 
ings! When they were told he was getting better, we 
could observe in the twinkle of their eyes as they ex- 
pressed an answer, “ we are very glad to hear it,” a 
meaning direcily the contrary. Stay away hypocrites, 
you need not make an enquiry. You areknaves. Do 
not encumber the office with your hypocrisy. 





xp Six thousand “ Old Hnnkers,” the dead weight 
on Tammany Hall and Democracy, scratched Mike 
from off the regularly nominated ticket! Qnly six 
thousand, that was all. To make up for this deficiency, 
nearly eight ihousand of the honest of all parties voted 
for Mike, and clected him, by over twelve hundred ma- 
jority. Mike can say to these “Old Hunkers, ‘‘ Cease, 
vipers, ye bite against a file.” But for the duplicity of 
certain ‘Tammany leaders, Mike would have received a 
majority of nine thousand, As it is, his triumph is the 
greatest ever achieved by any one man in this city. 





An office holder standing on his toes, 

Exulting cried, “ Mike Walsh is dead !” 

Mike’s friend stepped up and wrung his nose 
Until it bled. 

“Oh! Lord,” he cried, tears trickling from his eye, 

“To get my nose pulled for a single Jie : 

in saying dead, behold how big a dye.” 





Ze The election of Mike Walsh, has determined one 
tact, for facts have to be decided by some test. The de- 
monstration is this. Tne PEOPLE ARE STRONGER THAN 
Parties. If # party could have ruled at the iate clection 
Mike would have been defeated. 





ZH People begin to see that they have rights irres- 
ponsive of party, Drive the nail into the coflin of coun- 
terfeit democracy. Now is the time—let the true spirit 
spring up; the seed is sown, and if the soil is rightly 
ploughed no fear but the crop will be abundant in due 
time. 

ay “The Park is to be lighted with gas.”—Cily 
Items, Tribune. 

If the Corporation really intend to light the Park with 
gas, they had better employ the Items editor to stand in 
the Park every night. He is made up of gas, 








= There is great anxicty manifested in certain quar- 
ters, to see Mike in the Legislature. Some of these 
“anxious” people will feel a greater desire to see him out 
of it, before the session is closed. 





Z¢r It is astonishing how many pretended friends of 
Mike boast about their voting for him, now he is cho- 
sen. Had he been beaten, this same class of politicians 
would have buasted just the other way! 


itr We have had nearly three weeks of continuous 
cloudy and rainy weather, Almost equal in number of 
rape to the deluge. 








Honesty or Nominations.—One of the great errors 
into which the Democratic party has fallen, for a few 
years back, has been the dishonest method of making 
nominations. The man who wanted to go to Congress, 
the Senate or Assembly, had only to pay out his money, 
if he was rich enough, and secure his nomination. ‘The 
thing was easily managed. Some Dugald Dolgetty of 
the party, who fought for “ provant” and pay, and had 
no principle in his composition, managed the whole 
matter, 

For a given sum he would bring a certain number of 
men to a ward meeting—these men had their instruc- 
tions, to vote or work for certain delegates—these dele- 
gates were regularly pitched upon as the friends of the 
man to be nominated, and when the meeting was closed, 
sure enough, A. B. &c., the friends of Mr. Snook, for 
congress, were regularly chosen! 

Every issue onthe body politic will work its own 
cure. This mode of proceedings has been carried on to 
an exteut of corruption hardly imaginable. A poor 
honest democrat had no chance to succeed against the 
rich old Hunkers, till Mike took the matter in hand and 
determined to break itdown. So far, he has succeeded 
triumphantly, and it rests with the unbought democra- 
cy of every ward in the city to decide whether these 
things are to be permitted any more. 

If a man’s vote is worth anything, it is surely worth 
protecting at the primary meetings. The democratic 
majority in this city is naturally so large, that its suc- 
cess need never be doubted, if the delegates elected to 
make nominations are chosen truly bythe people. Now 
this thing should be impressed truly upon the democrat- 
ic voters hereafier. Never neglect attending your pri- 
mary ward meetings. If you do, men will be chosen to 
to make nominations that do not suit you. Be on your 
guard, be on the watch, and donot let arick old Hunker 


send his friend to Tammany Hall, when you, by spend- 
ing half an hour’s time, can defeat him and his money. 
Think pf this, and go to the primary meetings always. 





White Stavery.—lIf the following extract from the 
American Flag, published at Matamoros, does not show 
the gains which the down trodden classes of Mexico 
obtained by our conquests, what can? Let the aboli- 
tionists read it. 

“ When we first entered Matamoros and the services 
of a Mexican were needed, application had to be made 
to their masters, who hired them out from ten, fifteen, 
to twenty dollars. The sums which they owed their 
masters were various, but whatever they might be, un- 
der their own government and laws, it would have been 
sufficient to have held them in bondage through life and 
entailed like bondage upon their children—the offspring 
being always held for the debts of the parents. A 
debt once contracted it was impossible ever to repay.— 
No means were afforded them to cancel it. Two or 
three do\lars per month was the extent at which their 
services were valued. Every thing they received from 
their macters was charged to their account. If sick, the 
loss of service and medical attendance was added on. 
If plate, cup, spoon, chair, table, or any other article be- 
longing to the master’s house was broken or lost, no 
matter if the master or his wife or children broke or lost 
it, to the servant’s indebtedness it was placed. When 
he or she died, the funeral expenses were likewise ad- 
ded to the indebtedness and carried forward to the ac- 
count ot their children. Thus were they held in end- 
less slavery, unless by theft or murder they could pos- 
scss themselves of suffleient money to purchase theie 
freedom. ‘The many opportunities offered them to ac- 
quire money since the occupation of this city by the 

mericans have enabled slaves to cancel all their obli- 
gations io their masters, and with few exceptions, all 
are now free. Much ofthe iil feeling thatexists against 
us on the part of the wealthier portion of the inhabi- 
tants, has been engendered by the loss of their slaves, 
Their former servants will no longer work for them.— 
They will not or cannot come up to the rate of wages 
offered by the Americans, and even if they did, their 
former s!aves would prefer working for theic new em- 
ployers. We have heard it stated that even the lady of 
the gentlemanly, all powerful and right honorable Al- 
caide, is now forced to do the drudgery of her own 
kitchen, and we are likewise informed that she makes 
excellent /ortilias. No wonder, when they are patted 
into shaj-e by her delicate hands. We would be tempt- 
ed to taste one ofthe things ourselves, if we were certain 
it had been squeezed through her fingers,” 





° , 

Gun-Corron.—A great discovery has recently been 
made in Europe by Professor Schonvein, in which cot- 
ton is to take the } lace of gun-powder. The process of 
manufacture is said to be very simple, dipping cotton 
in nitric acid and drying it. A letter from Washington 
says: 

The giin-cotton has been tested at the War Depart- 
ment, and pronounced “the article.” Experiments will 
be made to-morrow at the U.S. Arsenal, and if it pass 
the rigid tests to which it will be subjected there, as 
there can be no doubt that it will, it will add ten per 
ceet. instanter to the value of real estate in the South, 
and place the United States in a position before the 
world of the most absolute respect and importance. It 
will render the South perfectly secure, and the peculiar 
institution of the South perfectly independant of any fa- 
vor from the North, and fearless of its assaults. 

Cotton has been heretorore the great commercial reg- 
ulator of the world, and now it would appear is to reg- 
ulate war as well. 





377 Itis again reported that Levi D. Slamm, Esq. has 
been tendered an appointment as Purser in the Navy. 
His friends are desirous that he should accept it. 

No wonder that his friends are desirous of the ac- 
ceptance. ‘They imagine he will be able to pay up his 
honest dues. If we thought the poor tailors, boot ma- 
kers, hatters, boarding house keepers, washer-women, 
and other sufferers, would thereby get their pay, we 
should advocate Slamm’s appointment most decidedly. 
The case is a hard one we fear. 





A Co.p Prosrecr.—Christmas day falls on a Fri- 
day this year, and if we are to have faith in an ancient 
ballad, ahard winter may be expected. ‘Ihe ballad run- 
nith thus: 

“Yf Crystmas day on the Fryday be, 
The fyrste of winter harde shall be, 
With froste and snowe and with flode, 
But the laste ende thereof ys goode.” 


The “ Old Hunkers” do not want election day to 
come ona Tuesday again. In their calendars they 
have already put a black mark opposite the 3d of Nov- 
ember, and call it‘ Mike Walsh’s day.” 





Xiy The wedding outfit of the Russian Grand Dutch- 
ess, who was recently married to the Prince Royal of 
Wurtenburg, is composed of 312 chests and five corria- 
ges, weighing altogether 691 cwt. 

A very easy weight for the Princess Royal and her 
husband to bear,no doubt. From whom was it drawn, 
and over whose shoulders dragged? The surfs of 
Russia. Oh! when will the day of reckoning come to 


wipe out these battners upon the poor ? 


For rue Aamy.—The ship General Washington sail- 
ed on Thursday for Brazos St. Jago, from Alexandria, 
with acargo ef upwards of 30,000 bushels of oats, 380 
bales of hay, and 1,000 barrels of bread, together with 
other “ entertainment for man and horse,” destined for 
the army in Mexico. The Washington has also on 
board a number of kegs and jars of preserves, pickles, 
&c., for the invalid soldiers on the Rio Grande. 























Cato Wright. 
Says Calhour to Wright, 
One day in the Senate— 
“ What makes you talk one way, 
* And then vote another, 
“ T don’t understand 
“ W hat the deuce there is in it, 
“And why do you kick up 
“* So precious a bother ?” 
Very gravely looked Weight 
As he rolled up his eyes,— 
“ My dear Mr. Calhoun, 
“Don’t start with surprise ; 
“ My tongue tells the truth, 
* But my heart’s full of lies.” 
**Oh! then,” says Calhoun, 
“ To both sides you belong, — 
“When you speak, you are W(right,) 
“ When you vole, you are wrong,” 





Mexican War.-~—The blustering Ampudia, in his dis. 
patches to the Mexican goverument, announcing his 
surrender of Monterey, states that his ammunition wag 
short. It appears, however, by General Taylor's list of 
the public property, found in that city, (the powder, 
balls and fixed amunition,) was larger in quantity than 
allhe took with him from Matamoros and Camargo, 
In fact, more than he, General Taylor, would need for 
his future operations in Mexico! Ampudia is as good 
at lying as an old Hunker. 





sy A positive and true democratic right, sometimes 
turas outa wrong. We will give an instance. If the 
vole, instead of being by ballot, had been viva x, ce, 
showing on open ticket, how many votes would Mike 
have been scratched by professed democrats? Not a 
hundred voles where he was scratched six thousand.— 
The vote by ballot is a sacred right and ever should 
be, but hypocrites make a great handle out of it, for all 
thet. 





=> A full list of the officers and privates killed and 
wounded at Monterey is published in the Washington 
Union. Each name is given. The sum total is about 
600, The regiment of ‘l’ennessee Volunteers seems to 
have suffered the most, their killed and wounded 
amounting to over one hundred. 





=“> The steam vault holes of Fanshaw, the printer, 
uo the corner of Nassau and Ann streets, are daily in 
the full tide of successful experiment. Crowds flock 
ovcr the gratings to get warm, Fanshaw is one of the 
improved philanthropists of the age. He mixes his ny- 
isances and benefits together, though it must be confess. 
ed the tormer is in the ascendant. 


Correspondence of the Subterranean, 
Brookiyn, Nov. 13, 1846, 

Dear Mikt,—I wish you could judge my feelins on 
your success, at this time, in spite of your enemies— 
and God knows they are small potatoes, Mike, you 
have been triumphantly elected to a seat in our State 
Le;islature, where | have not a doubt you will prove 
and back your opinions in regard to the working man, 
You was elected by the strong nerve, bone and sinew 
of New York. And, Mike, they will look on you to 
vindicate their rights, which | am aware you are able 
and willing todo. Where is the working man, know- 
ing what you have suffered for their sake, that does 
not feel himself elevated about a feet? If there are any, 
J put them down as base slaves, not worthy ofthe name 
of 1nen, or deserving the rights of freemen. « But enough 
of this, I have something else at this time. Your rea- 
ders, no doubt, most of them, throughout the Urited 
States, Europe, Asia and Africa, have heard of our 
great Pat Murphy Mass Meeting, which came off a 
few evenings previous tothe election. This was a 
mighty gathering of rag, tag and bub tail. This great 
procession was composed of about 100, principally 
slaves on the great Brooklyn Dry Dock or Murphy 
Dock. This great army of the offscourings was headed 
by the supreme Hindoo God Shivo, or commonly known 
as empire R, At first sight one would have sup- 

osed ‘him to be death on a pale horse—as all hell fol- 
owed at his heels. I will not give the particulars of 
this great mass meeting at present. 

1 will now step in our navy yard—(as it was once, 

but now is, a McMurphy, McClay yard)—|! want to 
sec D. M. Collins, the master painter. Collins, are 
you not a perjured villain? and likewise, your man 
Weber? I see you have got him back again, since your 
trial has been hushed a little, but tell him he had better 
make himself scarce, and you had better follow him, as 
soniething more has come to light, than you imagine. 
But while you do stay, | advise you to use your men as 
men should be nsed, not like brutes. Be to them as 
you are to your two Pats, Weber and Grace; the for- 
mer you dare not use ill, as he holds the key that would 
unlock your very heart’s blood, and you know it. Is 
the e a master in the yard who tyranizes over his foré 
man as you do over yours? Mr. Walters, alter your 
conduct towards him, or you will ge! acquainted with 
somebody who you will shun more than you did Geo. 
Housey, who you know will give yougits. [ will just 
step down to the dry dock, as I want to see the Wiz- 
zard of the Glen—McAlpin—and the Great Ghost—not 
of ILfamlet —but of the swinish multitude, big Bill Smith. 
[ don’t waut you, red-headed, lying George, provided 
you call and pay that poor widow Lackey a few dol- 
lars ata time, and call and see the widow Wright in 
Yoik street, and pay hera few dillars at atime, 0! 
what you owed her for groceries, before the death of her 
husband, 20 or 30 dollars, I believe, aint it? George, 
three dollars per day is good wages—now try and do 
something for the peor widows and their orphan chil- 
dren, like an honest man, and you will get credit for it; 
but in the mean time, I advise you not to forget the bill 
of the goose ; that was a fine fat goose, George, now pay 
the old man, and then take a good brandy smasiier 
Now Bill and Mac, am coming for you. On the 2 
day of Nov. 1846, | was walking through the navy yard 
near the dry dock carpenters’ shop, (not the blue shop 
I saw three men sawing and splitting yellow pine tim- 
ber. I heard the question asked “ what is that for’ 
The answer was “for Mr, Smith or Mr. McAlpine 
I walked away thinking it very curious that Gover" 
ment should employ three men to saw and split wood 
or Bill or Mac either, and find timber in the bargain 
On Saturday last, Mr. James Devvy, carman, carte? 
this timber out of the yard. And for who, tell us, Mr 
Smith or Mr. McAlpine? 
Marder will‘out.” I hope the Commodore will take 
notice of this, and call as witnesses Mr. Devy, the car 
man, and Mr, Foley, one of the laborers, who done the 
work. I believe Mr. Farror can tell something about tt. 
I understand there is but one watchman in the yard 
who would let it pass. Capt. Cooper can tell his name. 
Now Mr. Smith and Mr. McAlpine, I want you ' 
foot this bill; although it will be painful, it must be done. 
Look out, next week. HALLDOARDV. 








2'y Sunday Chronicle.—On my returs ! 
town one day this week, | found a notification in th? 
Sunday Chronicle to the effect that the partnership be- 
tween myself and John Watson wasdissolved. | wou 
observe that I am no party to such dissolution of p4"™ 
nership, and as the matter will probably have to be & 
justed in the Court of Chancery, I hereby caution th 
subscribers against making any payments to my pat 
ner, John Watson, without my consent. 


W.H LEWIS. 
Chronicle office, Nov, 12, 1846, I 
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Correspondence of the Subterranean. 
Battimore, November 11, 1846. 
ic, Ep:ror,—1a my last letter I said that if the peo- 
r city were true to themselves, they had it in 
- power to have, in you, an able, unterrified and re- 
ropresentative of their interests. Your friends are 
io realize the fact that the people have been true to 
You have been triumphantly elected, in 
| the combined efforts of an official gang of 
lesperadoes, who hypocritically professed to be 
nds, while at the same time they were most ac- 
rivately) in uniting every element of opposition 
oded in the ignorant prejudices of those who did not 
o thal the responsibility of your defeat could 
ie at their door; but in despite of their se- 
LOS, you are the representative of the peo- 
lieaven spares your eventful life, you will 
e pic's servants to dothe people’s will, or 
y hold up their Weachery to an indignant people’s 
Go on, Sir; and if you get no other reward, you 
uply compensated in the rectitude of your own 
s, and the affectionate regard of a confiding 
jwueney,. 

your State, like Maine, New Hampshire and Penn- 
nia, have sent their rebuke to Was!ington; the 
and disinterested democracy of all these, as well 
srvepublican States, have been sacrificed to the as- 


ould need for evogambition of the cunning little ‘ Rodin” of this 
ia is a8 good Pp wuuistration, who could not live in his own State for 
ayear before his blighting and withering influence 

: MB ,.s unfortunately made predominant by Mr. Polk.— 

t, Sometimes MH. i) and cunning little Mississippian is the pow- 
ance. If the ind the throne, that is stronger than “ the throne 
oelhter aes, | tis is the power that made ‘* Young Hickory” 
would Mike — ple in hope, called Mr. Polk) appear weak 
ats ? Not a ) aia R a 
5 sient and vascillating—this is the power that po- 

thousand.— | rostated Secretary Buchanan at the end of a 
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versy in which his transcendant abilities, without 
xeeption, Was admitted by all, and had secured for 
josition among his countrymen capable of excit- 
vecnvy of the greatest;—this is the power that 


{ Secretary Bancroft out of the Cabinet; this is the 
wer that dvove Senator Elay wood into retiracy ; this is 
y power that forced Geo. M. Dallas, who is his bro- 


-law, to sacrifice himself and the interests of the 
le of his own State; this is the power that endeav- 
tv blindfold and tamper with such men as Benton, 

(..s, Allen, Breese, and a host of other political‘ lumi- 
this is the power that, with the view of strength- 
‘itself, called into prominence and profitable posi- 
gall the renegade leadcrs of opposition factions, and 
ed cavalierly all the old, consistent and devoted 
yd-marks of the party; and finally, this is the power, 
jer the pondrous weight of which the party are reel- 

»y all through the country, and which will finally send 

President and all the office holders into a disgrace- 
jretiracy, “unwept for” by even their own friends. 
every State in the Union, the people have discovered 
rthe first time in the history of democracy that they 
yere to be excluded, if possible, from all participation 
litical organizations, under the instruction of the 
wer “ behind the throne ;” that was reserved for the 

holders! the people were to be mere automatgns . 

plan of the campaign, the principles involved in the 

est, were set forth by interested and unknown lead- 
ss, who obeyed the order from Washington instead of 
ve will of the people, and came out of the contest cov- 
wed with disgrace. 

And ‘hus be it ever, when “ power” dare stand 

Between a © free people” and éheir inclination ; 

Aicbuke will be given, by a patriot band, : 

And presumption laid prostrate before a great nation. 

] shall not trouble your readers in this letter with any 
uther developements of the disinterested character of 
sat immaculate democrat, Louis McLane; it is enough 
yrthe present to know that his glorification, so well br4 
eared with treasury pap, was deemed cssential to the 
ustence and supremacy of the democratic party, or, 

. is its paramourt, to the interests of Secretary 
Walker. ‘This man, Walker, in vanity and prerump- 
is only excelled by our present Sheriff. The pure 
triment from the breast of the mother is not more ne- 
essary to the existence of the infant, than is flattery to 

vanity of these two men, and in all my readings I 
ave yet to fiad a pair on whom it can be smeared so 
k and rubbed in so deep, On an oceasion of intro- 
ig an applicant for office to Mr. Walker, the intro- 
ducer took the other by the hand, and moving towards 
Secretary, uttered these words: “ Mr. , allow 
ve to make you acquainted with Mr. Secretary Walker, 
ort President !? Bob took it with a self-compla- 
cnt smile, and the applicant went away with his com- 

ssion in his pocket, Kettlewell told it on several oc- 
sions. when he was courting the flattery of bye-stand- 
es “that Gave Johnson had told him that his letters 
were written with distinguished ability.” Ha! ha! ha! 
vonder who asked Cave’s opinion? My readers must 
adge for themselves. 

I neglected to apprize your readers, before this, thet 
we Ousler was removed, and Toner, Allen and Legare 
vere suspended, before the election, on the charge of 
vine allowed some wine, stored in the Custom 
Hoyse, to enter their mouths and violently take posses- 
son of their brains. ‘The cask of wine belonged to a 
ctizen, and when found was half gone. These men 
Were hard by, in as beautiful, funny candition, as was 
Docther O’Teole when he was discovered to be plain 
levy O’Rooke. Their suspension was kept up with 
»psiderable mock solemnity ; the hopes ot many of the 

s were excited by the declarations of Welsh and 
chers, “that the suspended men would not be reinstat- 
1;” but time has developed the fact that the present 
Jlcctor had not the nerve to stand on elevated ground. 
The loss of the citizen’s property, (under the care of 
public officers,) was a small matter, compared with the 
necessity of keeping the aid of the friends of these men, 
The Collector’s present position is sustained by influ- 
nces for which offices were given. Kettlewell, Mc- 
Lane and the Collector could not afford to lose the im- 

ttant aid of old Michael Toner, nor of the friends of 
sare and Allen. ‘They were all put back except 

er, who was a nephew of G. B. Wilson. ‘To ap- 
him, his brother, Luther Wilson, was made an 
ospector. ‘Thus the rights of the citizens were trampled 
under foot, and the interests of politicians made to out- 
nd integrity of this branch of the pub- 





tase 


Weigh the perity & 
AC Service. 

An immense number of poor men have lately been 
thrown out of employment, They very justly com- 
plain, loudly. Before the election, they were hired, ad- 
Witum, by Leonard, Murrry and Blakeney, the City 
Commissioners. Tae mud machine, and all the bro- 
ken bridges and dirty streets were filled with them ;— 
but about a week after the election there was no further 
use for the poor devils, and they were sacked, The 
ioral sense of a virtuous public are very justly indig- 


nant at such monstrous injustice and deception on the 
part of public officers, and will demand a correction 
of these abuses. 


JUNIUS. 





Correspondence of the Subterranean. 
Brook.tyn, November 12, 1846. 

Ma. Epiror :—Sir, if there is any one thing in this 
world more amusing than another, to those who are 
making daily sacrifices of time and means, and ren- 
dering themselves unpopular with those who hold purse 
and power, by showing np knavery, ignorance, reckless 
cupidity and tyranny to the world’s gaze, and to de- 
fend the toil worn producer from their grasping penuri- 
Ousness and consummate arrogance, it is that of behold- 
ing that same power with all its hypocrisy, wrangling 
with itself, writhing in agony; its spasmodic efforts 
and horrid contortions to escape from the snares it had 
laid for others; to see the poisoned chalice returned to 
their own lips. Yet, it is painful in the extreme, to a 
philosopher, to see their fellow-beings thus become the 
prey of theirown base and unholy passions, to secure 
power, lucre and notoriety. 

And though my feelings alternate between the ludi- 
crvus and the sombre, at the bare contemplation, I can- 
not forego the opportunity nor withstand the power 
that impels me to chronicle their vile acts; to laugh or 
to cry, or to give the base seekers the damned notoriety 
they so richly deserve, in order that the slow unmoving 
finger ot scorn shall not escape them, unless they expi- 
ate their manifold direlections from duty, and their 
many acts of tyranny, in open day, before the gazing 
world, or shut out from it, do undergo severe penance, 

Now, as the dry dock clique’s time is short, I will not 
in this, their day of departed power, when their sun of 
glory is setting, and the dark and portentious clouds 
come rolling uver them, to sweep them to that oblivion 
they so much dread, a loss of office, pursue them with a 
relentless spirit. No, but say, go your way and sin no 
more; and had you been men in all.things to this day, 
you would have been r spected and loved like your pre- 
decessors, who still are cherished by the generous and 
noble hearted few, who, though they bore patiently 
their wrongs for a season, despised you, and bowed 
with apparent humility for the sake of their wives and 
children, and the hope that was in them of the day that 
is approaching, when the dry dock will ring with their 
cheers to welcome the man whom they love to honor. 
So you might have been loved ; so you might have been 
honored ; but, alas, it is too late to mend now, for your 
days are numbered, and your acts are chronicled in the 
4th book of Subterranean, from the 12th chapter up to 
this time, by me and my beloved brother in the great 
cause of the oppressed, Halidoardo. And how do you 
expect to escape the damnation of the multitude that 
awaits you when you go adrift? I pity you, and may 
those you have wronged and oppressed, have mercy on 
you in the day of your tribulation; in that day you 
may call, but call in vain, for Murphy and McClay— 
they cannot save you—so make your peace, and do it 
quickly. Make a clear confession, and beg the working 
man’s pardon ; ease your consciences; or the labore’s 
curse, the widow’s wail and orphan’s femishing cries 
will follow you to the uttermost ends of the earth; and 
don’t forget to pay all poor honest men their dues, the 
last farthing, is my advice. I would save you if 1 
could, but if you are obstinate and won’t be saved, why 
go to your own way, the sooner tho better; but 
when you clear out on McAlpin’s rail road, with one of 
the A'bany cars and horned locomotives, to the tune of 
the rogne’s march, with the shouts and groans of the 
laborers ; remember, that I warned you of the wrath 
tocome. Ha, ha, ha, won’t there be great rejoicing in 
New York when McAlpine’s clique is gone? So reads 
the signs, and who can gainsay it ? 





Bavutat Conpuct.—A lady from New York went 


over to the Navy Yard last weck, to see her son, who is 


on board of the Boston, a lad about 18 years of age; as 
she went down to the dock a boat came ashore with him 
in. He stepped on the dock and went a short distance 
to the bridge, by the ship house, to see her. Whilst 
standing and talking with his mother, a contemptible 
lick-spittle, one of those base cringing things who are 
always seeking an excuse to show their base subservi- 
ency and readiness to perform any work, however des- 
picable, that tyranny may dictate and even eudeavor to 
anticipate, a despots mandate, whese name I can not 
learn, who holds the situation of a watchman, stepped 
up and says to the boy, “Come, G—d damn you, go 
aboard; I'll get yourmoney for attempting torun away, 
and [ have to get my boots muddy to catch you!”— 
The boy said, “ Won't you let me see my muther ?” 
“No, come along, you yong son of a——” and drag- 
ged him like a dog, and threw him in the boat, at which 
a young stripling, a tinselled popinjay, a government 
pauper, sang out, ‘Get out of the boat, how dare vou 
get in the boat before I get out?” at which the boy 
Jumped on the dock. Thus, between the tyrant officer 
and the unfeeling watchman, he was knocked back and 
forth like a shuttle cock. 

The mother asked to go aboard, but this sprig of in- 
tended nobility denied her, and told her that his boat 
was coming off in a few minutes, when he would take 
her on boare; but another boat came ashore without the 
boy or that officer, and she was refused admittance on 
board, and had to leave without seeing her son again; 
and he torn from her by a brute, when he had had hard- 
ly time to say how do you do mother, because this rapa- 
cious base brute of a watchman took it into nis head to 
make a dollar or two by saying that the boy was at- 
tempting to run away—because the boy ran with jcy to 
see his mother—something very natural. Who can im- 
magine or describe that mother’s feelings, to have her 
son dragged away, by brute force and brutal language ? 
Thrown like a dog into a boat, where another unmiti- 
gated cowardly wretch, with brute law on his side, re- 
ceived him with an cath; and then to think that he more 
than probably was tied up and flogged like a criminal 
when he got on board---so harrowed up her feelings, 
that she almost sank under the phrenzied thought. 
Who is that watchman? Let me have his name, by 
heavens, I'll hold him up to the pullic gaze and indigna- 
tion, Sucha craven wretch | would have choked with 
a cato’ ninetails, You shall not escape. 1 know the 
day and hour the transaction took place, Tuesday, Oct. 
27, between 12 and | o’clock,. What watchman was on 
the post, at the dock, where the Plymouth lays, who 
knows? nsult upon insult, reproach upon reproach, is 
being continually heaped upon us--our wives and our 
daughters, day after day, by these well fed, well paid 
government paupers; and lo, we let it pass. Now let 
the cry be down with the salaries of these officers. 
Away with the cat and colt, and let promotions take 
place from the forecastle to the quarter deck. Aye, if 
the law is to flog, let all be flogged from the Commodore 
down, Yes, by the Eternal, let the officers have to bare 








their backs to the cat, and on the word of your humble 
evrvant, flogging would be abolished in the Navy. Un- 
til then, a mother had better follow her son to the house 
of refuge or the grave, than to a ship of war. Look 
out soon for fun, NASSAU. 


=> Addison in oae of his admirable essays compares 
the human mind to the unhewn block of marble, which, 
chipped and dressed by the statuary’s chissel, finally 
emerges an almost breathing image of life and beauty, 
ofsymmetry and grace: It were well to consider, how- 
ever, that the process of developing the human mind is 
conducted by multiform, miscellaneous, and often con- 
flicting agencies, #'rom the rude, elemental mass, every 
passer by snatches a chip or impresses upon it a linea- 
ment. Parents may work upon it—teachers may work 
upon it. But they work not alone. Friends touch the 
emerging form; foes toueh it—the novelist imparts a 
feature—the boot-black, the kitchen scullion, shapes a 
part—the fleeciest eloud of heaven gives it a shade or a 
hue—all things work upou it, and trifles light as air con- 
tribute to its form and complexion, 

It is painfully interestiug to observe how the whole 
tenor and temper of an individual’s history is modified 
by slight events, as the whole expression of a beautiful 
portrait may be chaned by one false touch of the pencil. 
An unkind act or word, may curdle or turn away for 
life, the sensibilities of some quick, generous nature.— 
An impure tale or novel may be read, flung aside, and 
its very name forgotten; yet as the small flower ab- 
sorbs something of nuttiment from the censual dew- 
drop, and the shortest breathed breeze, so may the soul 
unconsciously drink in from its most trival and most 
accidental associations with books or men, that which 
shall make or mar its happiness through a lengest life. 
A single seed lodged in favorable soil produces the oak 
that may battle with the blasts of a century; and a sin- 
gle thought or feeling once generated in the human bo- 
som may cope with all the influences which time shall 
bring to bear against it. 





The Belle of the Season. 
Have you ne’er seen Marley P., 
With her bright blue “ bonny e’e ?” 
Fair her skin as fair can be, 

From sunburn, tan and freckles free ; 
Whiter than magnolia tree, 

Are her neck and arms—ah! me— 
Lovely, cruel Marley P. 


1 recollect the time quite well 

When Marley P. was not a belle; 

And a story | could tell 

About a certain Soap they sell 

In Walker street— which, strange to tell, 
Will drive away all tan pell mell. 

The virtue of GOURAUD’S ITALIAN MEDI- 
CATED SOAP, for clarifying the skin from sunburn, 
tan, freckles, spots, blotches, pimples, and other draw- 
backs to beauty, was never more apparent than at the 
present time, when hundreds of our city ladies have re- 
turned to town with skins as white and unblemished as 
if they had never left their own drawing rooms! De- 
lightful to and highly prized as this Soap is by the la- 
dies, it is equally valuable to the gentlemen—especially 
those afflicted with tender skins after shaving; as 
this Soap forms a rich emollient lather—and can be 
used in hard or salt water!) GOURAUD’S POUDRES 
SUBTILES will positively eradicate every vestige of 
superfluous human hair, without the slightest injury to 
the skin! 

Remember, Dr. FELIX GOURAUD’S TOILET 
preparations can be had genuine only at 67 WALKER 
Street, first store from Broadway. This caution is ne- 
cessary to avoid imposition. 

Aants.—Jordan, 2 Milk st., Boston ; 76 Chesnut st.,, 
Philadelphia; Carleton & Co., Lowell; Green & Co., 
Worcester; Bliss, Springfield ; Bull, Hartford, Myers, 
New Haven; Patten, Portland; Guild, Bangor; Pierce, 
4 Stanwix Uall, Albany ; Backus & Bull, Troy; Starrs 
Hudson! Post & Willis, Rochester ,; Reynolds, Buffalo; 
Jared Warner, Utica ; Gaynor, Wood & Co., Richmond ; 
Haviland, Allen & Co., Charleston; Guion, New Or- 
leans; Seth S, Llance, Baltimore ; Moseley & ‘Tucker, 
Mobile. 

Good Black Tea, - - - 35 cents, 
Very good do do - - 5 > we = 


Very superior do - . - 6 * 
Young Hysoa, good, - - - - @.* 
Very good, - - - . : 63 * 
Very superior, . - - - . Bo* 
Not to be beat, for - - - - Se 
Very best Old Hyson, at . : ‘om * 
— Oolong, . - - - 5 * 
ery superior fresh roasted and ground Coffee, only one 


shilling; some at I1 cents, at the Manhattan ‘l'ea Store, 
224 Division street, sign of the beautiful Chinese Lady, 
Miss Afong May. nl4 4t 
Daniel D. Winant, 
(Successor to D, PENN,) 

BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, No. 37 Gold street, 
between Beekman and Spruce strects, New York.— 
The celebrity of Mr. Penn, as amanufacturer of Billiard 
Tables, and the fact that the advertiser was his princi- 
pal assistant during the past fifteen years, is deemed to 
be a sufficient guarantee that the superiority of the es- 
tablishment, and every thing issuing from it in the Bill- 
iard line, will be sustained, and purchasers are assured 
that nothing will be left undone to please them to their 
entire satisfaction. Every thing in the line furnished 
at ten per cent. less than any other establishment in 
the city. 

Tables put up or taken down at the shortest notice. 
Tables, balis, maces, cues; cloths by the piece or yard ; 
Gibb’s adhesive cue wax; silk and worsted pockets, 
fringes, French and American patent cue points; cord, 
pool boards, rule boards, &c. In short, every thing in 
the trade always to be had. Spanish pins. n7 3m 
: ehi2e0s. 

Commiisson Paper Hanging 
WAREHOUSE, 
NO. 446 PEARL-STREET, NEW-YGRK, 
[A few doors below Chatham-st. and opposite William. | 
BORDERS, FIRE-BOARD PRINTS, VIEWS, &c. 
Wholesale and Retail, at Manufacturers’ Lowest Prices. 


x‘ Rooms Papered in the best style, at the shortest 
notice. [oct24 4t*] EDWARD PRINCE. 


ay Dining Out.---Those persons whose busi- 
ness renders it necessary for them to dine in the vicinity 
of their stores, can find no better place than at 21 Bowery. 
This Saloon is always provided with all the luxuries, 
as well as the substantials that the market affords, all of 
which the proprietor, Mr. Beebe, has servee up in a su- 
perior manner. Those who call, need be in no fear of 
being kept waiting, as he has none but expert and or- 
derly attendants. Dinner, Supper and Breakfast at the 
usualhours. Meats, Soups, &c. 6d per plate. ol7 

Cash Tailoring Establishment. 

T. MERSCHOFF, 194 ANN STREET, 

HAS on hand a large and baautiful stock of 
CLOTHS, CASSIMERES and VESTINGS, which 
he will make up in a neat and durable manner, and at 
very low prices. ‘Those in want of Winter Clothes will 


find it to their advantage to give him a cull. 
N. B.—Repairing of all kinds neatly a 
o m 


tiously done. 





Charles McNeil 
TAKES this method of informing his friends and 
the — generally, that he has taken and fitted up in 
the handsomest manner, the well known establishment, 
49 Whitehall st., corner of Front, and directly opposite 
the Battery, where he will be most happy to receive his 
former patrons and the public atlarge. His Bar “ Fix- 
in’s” are of a superior kind, and cannot fail to give sat- 
isfaction, al8 





Principal (Offiee and Laberatory of 
DR. J. CLAWSON KELLEY & SON, 
126 Broadway, New- York. 
GENERAL OFFICES. 
54 TREMONT-ST. opposite Hollis’), BOSTON. 
198 FULTON-S'l. BROONLYN,N, y, 
327 SOUTH BRUADWAY, ALBANY, N.Y. 
41 CONGRESS-ST. TROY, N. Y. 
15 and 17 MATHEWSON-ST., near Westininster, 
Providence, R. i. 
UNION HOTEL, NORWICH TOWN, Conn. 
30 HURD-ST. LOWELL, Mass. 


Notice to Patients for November. 

THE PERIODS WE SHALL ATTEND THE 
FOLLOWING PLACES FOR CONSULTA- 
TION WITH THESICK: 

BOSTON—54 Tremont-st. opposite Hoilis’, Sunday, 
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, ond Thursday, the 
Ist, 2nd, 3rd, 4th and Sth of November. 

LOWELL—30 Hurd st. Friday and Saturday, the 6th 
and 7th of November. 

PRO VIDENCE—No. 15 & 17 Mathewson-street, Mon- 
day and Tuesday, 9:h and 10th of November. 

FALL RIVER—Mount Hope House, Wednesday and 
"Thursday, the Lith and 12th of November, 

NEW BEDFORD—Eagle Hotel, Friday and Satur- 
day, 13th and 14th of November 

NORWICHL TOW.N—Union Hotel, Monday and 
‘Tuesday, the 16th and 17th of November. 

NEW YORK—426 Broadway, Wednesday, ‘Thurs- 
day, Friday and Saturday, 18th, 19th, 20th and 2Ist 
of November. 

TROY—41 Congress st., Sunday, Monday, and Tues- 
day, the 22nd, 23rd and 24th of November. 

ALBAN Y—327 South Broadway, Wednesday and 
Thursday, the 25th and 26th of November. 

HUDSON-—-Mansion House, Friday and Saturday, 
the 27th and 28:h of November. o3l 4t 





DR. INGOLDSBY’S 
PILES SPECIFIC, 

An internal remedy, a certain and radical cure, 
Whether Internal, External, Bleeding 
or Blind. 

ALSO FOR 
IRRITATION OF THE KIDNEYS AND BLAD- 
DER, PAINS IN THE BACK AND SIDE, 
HABITUAL COSTIVENESS, ERUP- 
TIONS, ETC. 
FEMALES 
Before and after confinement are often troubled with 
constipation of the bowels, or costiveness, as well as 
the piles. In all such cases the specific can be taken 

with perfect safety and is a certain remedy. 

Sold wholesale and retail by the proprietors, 

BEALS & Co. 108 Nassau-st. N, Y. 

a% A liberal discount to Agents. 

Lapies’ Acencies.— Ladies’ Depository, 556 Broad- 
way ; Mrs. Lee’s, 362 Bowery. 

Acecies.—lushton’s, Broadway; Bassett’s 644 Broad- 
way ; Coddington, 303 Hudson-st.; Brooklyn, Mrs. 
Hays, 139 Fulton-st. 010 6m 


14th Ward Democratic Head Quarters, 
Corner of Elizabeth and Grand streets, 

C. HARRIGAN, begs to inform his friends and the 
public generally, that he has taken the above favourite 
OLD HEAD QUARTERS, and that having rerrr- 
TED, neatly papered and painted the whole premises, he 
is now ready to receive the visits of his friends—and 
Democratic Brethren. The Bar will be furnished with 
the choicest Liquors, Wines, Segars, and other refresh- 
ments, at all times. Also, an excellent Shuffle-Board, 
with every accommodation equal to any other in the 
city. 

ir Rooms for Military, Civic, Arbitrations, &c., al- 
ways ready. Committees and others are respectfully 
invited to call and see for themselves. jy 18-3m 

zy LOOK FOR THE HUNTARIAN DISPEN- 
sary, and be it known to all men that the proprietor and 
physician acknowledges no superior in the treatment of 
private and mercurial diseases. When his long and 
successful experience is supported by that well known, 
faithful and confidential never failing remedy and friend 
of the afflicted, “Dr. Hlunter’s Red Drop.” All at- 
tempts at competition must sink in insignificance as it 
has always maintained its position as the only con- 
queror of these diseases, in spite of all the malignant 
and interested mountebank competitors. ‘lerms always 
one dollar per vial. Advice freely given at any time, 
the object being the greatest good to the greatest num- 
ber, and for the benefit of the afflicted, far and near, 
when all else seems but despair. Dispensary and pri- 
vate rooms, No. 3 Division st. Full directions and a 
treatise accompany each vial. 0241d27 

SWEENY’S DLNING SALOON, 
NO. 66 CHATHAM-STREET, 

THE ASTONISHING SUCCESS which has at- 
tended the efforts of the Proprietor of this celebrated 
Establishment the lust year, is a sure guaranty of its 
superiority over similar establishments, and striping all 
competition, encourages him to make increased exertions 
to merit a continuance of the panes the public has 
so kindly awarded him. Feeling grateful for this sup- 
port, he offers for their palate a choice of 120 dishes at 
prices too long established by the taal. need repeti- 
tion, DANIEL SWEENY. 

N. B.—T here is also an apartment separate for stran- 
gers who visit the city, with their families, where they 
can have meals served up in a few minutes and at very 
moderate prices. sepd 


Hudson Shades—380 Hudson Street, 
BY JOSEPH JONES, 
[Lale Delarue § Jones.] 

THE subscriber would respectfully inform his friends 
and the public, that the above well known and popular 
establishment is now under his sole management, and 
that no exertion shall be spared on his part to render it 
deserving a continuance ot their patronage. 

Having personally attended to the selection of his 
Ales, Wines, Liquors, Segars, etc. he can ensure them 
to be equal to any thing the market affords, of which 
fact, he feels confident a single trial will convince all 
who may favor him with a call. 

N.B. A Free and Easy every Saturday evening. 

o24 ‘JOSEPH JONES. 


THE ION HOUSE, No. 70 Fulton street. 
THE Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments o. 
the choicest quality, with wirich he will at all times be 
happy to serve them, JOHN WOODWORTH, 
my2s 70 Fulton-street. 
For Texas, Ho 
IN order to advance the interest of his friends, and 
the public in general, and the Volunteers for ‘Texas in 
PaRTICULAR, the Subscriber has refitted and replenished 
that new establishment, at the North-east corner of 
Broome street and the Bowery, where he will be most 
happy to receive all whe may feel desirous of refreshing 
themselves before their departure for the seat of war.— 
He would also state that he will erect a bulletin at his 
establishment, where the latest and most important news 
can at all times be read. Lovers of liberty and free 
thought are invited to call. 
The Bar Fixtures are of the most superb description, 
and the Proprictor pledges himself to use every exertion 


to please his patrons. 
oa TOBE HOFFMAN, 





P. W. BYRNES & CO'S 
NEW YORK AND LIVERPOOL EMIGRATION 
OFFICE. 

P. W. BYRNES & CO. of Liverpool, are desirous 
of informing the public of the United States, that they 
continue to despatch a line of first class Ships and Pack- 
ets to New York, on the Ist, tth, 11th, loth, 21st and 
Mth ofeach month; and on the [2th and 20th for Phil- 
adelphia, and on the 8th and 20th to Boston, and at 
stated periods to Baltimore; also to New Orleans dur- 
ing the healthy season ; by any of which lines parties 
ean engage for their friends to be brought out without 
disappointment or delay, this being the oldest and larg- 
est establishment in the passenger trade in Liveepeal, 
and having found the importance of a direct Agency in 
the United States, for the purpose of placing within the 
power of the friends of the passengers coming out, the 
immediate correspondence with a respectable establish- 
ment, from whom they can rely for attention and favor 
towards their relations leaving the old country. 

W.P.BYRNES & CO, offer many advantages to pas- 
sengers Which no others have attempted, in a direct 
communication by their ships from Ireland to the Unit- 
ed States, as they have, invariably, vessels during the 
spring from Dublin, Cork, Waterford, Belfast and Lon- 
donderry, by which means en igrants are saved much 
trouble and expense, by being shipped at their own sea- 
port and also that of being landed in any of the ports of 
the United States to which ships trade from Liverpool, 
nearly at the same cost as direct to New York. 

P. W. BYRNES & CO. have ageuts in all the sea- 
ort towns in Ireland, from whence steamers leave for 
pontine and in many of the interior towns, who are 
most attentive to emigrants on embarkation, and by 
whom any moncy can be paid that may be required to 
buy sea stores, &c. : 

The perseus who act for this Company in the United 
States are : 

NEW KORK—Mtr. Edward Saul, 58 South, corner 
of Wall street. 

BOSTON—Mr, P. W. McKay, 25 Milk street. 

PUILLADELPHIA—Messrs. H. C. Craig & Co., 
Market sircet. 

BAL'T!MORE-— Mr. George Law. 

NEW ORLEANS—Mr. Jobn ‘Toole. 

Drarrs an» Excuance—Drafts for any amount, pay- 
able at sight, on the Provincial Bank of lreland and all 
its branches, and also all the principal towns in Eng- 
land and Scotland, without diseount. 


For particulars of terms apply to 
P. WwW BYRNES & CO. 
58 South, corner of Wall st., New York. 
P. W. BYRNES & CO. 
ol], 36 Waterloo Road, Liverpool. 
xv One Vial of Dr. Humter’s Red Drop 
cures all secret diseases, without any restriction of the 
patients habits, in from 3 to8 days. The Hunterian 
Jispensary, No, 3 Division st., is the only place where 
itcan be had. $1 a vial. je273m 


H. PEA RSAL LLS aoe 
WELL KNOWN HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, 
8 Fullen-Street, opposite Fulton Market, 


‘THE PROPRIETOR of this House has always 
succeeded in giving satisfaction to his customers, wheth- 
er boarding by the day, week, or month, or taking 
Breakfast, Dinner or Supper transiently. His eating 
department, and style of cookery, he will never allow to 
be surpassed, as long as an article in the market of the 
choicest quality of meats, fowl, fish, or vegetable, is to 
be had at any price. ; 

City residents, and strangers from the country, will 
find his place convenient, it being i the centre of busi- 
ness, and whether for a single meal or for a longer stay 
he pledges himself to give satisfaction to all. His lodg- 
ing apartments are in first-rate order, and the beds and 
bedding newly furnished, His friends and the public 
aie respectfully invited to call and judge for them- 
selves. pony __ 826 3m 

g¢7 WITHOUT MERCURY OR BALSAM.— 
“No cure no pay.”—Dr. Cullen’s Indian Vegetable 
Remedy is the medicine that has never failed to cure se- 
cret diseases of every kind, speedily and permanently, 
although thousands have tested it within a few months 
past. Sold, wholesale and retail, at principal depot, No. 
1 Murray street. 

Also, at 63 Bowery, 136 Fultoa street, 381 Munroe 
street, 3 Avenue D. and 303 Hudson street. auld 3m 
James S. Wibirt, Indian Doctor, 

KEEPS constantly on hand all the most celebrated 
Indian Remedies, for sickness in any and all its forms, 
at his Office on Ohio street, in the Commercial Build- 
ings, Buffalo; among which medicines are the following : 

THE INDIAN LIQUID BONE OINTMENT. 
surpassing any thing hitherto known, for relieving Siiff 
Limbs, all Sprains, Diseases of the Back, Sides, Spi- 
nal Affections, Rheumatism, Head and Tooth Ache, 
and all Acute Affections. 

THE MUCH CELEBRATED INDIAN PHYSIC, 
The best Medicine ever discovered tor cleansing the 
body from all billious and morbid matter and restoring 
the Stomach and Bowels to a healthy state, and for de- 
stroying all kinds and descriptions of worms with 
which the human body is ever afflicted. ‘This medicine 
is also a sovereign remedy for the Quinsey Sore Throat, 
and warranted to cure in a short time, 

THE INDIAN CURE for that dreadtul disease, the 
Hydraphobia, all kinds of fits, and a sure cure in all 
cases of Ague and Fever in a very short time, 

x¢p The subscriber would most respectfully call the 
attention of the publie to the following testimonial from 
the celebrated Indian Doctor ELWOOD IRISH, of the 
city of New-York : 

« This is to certify that J. S. WIBIRT, has hada 
long experience in my practice of Indian Compound of 
Medicine, and I can cheerfully say, that I believe said 
Wibirt to be fully competent in all the arts, in manufac- 
turing all the medicines Ll use in my profession, in cu- 
ring the sick; in all cases of Fevers, and heuling all 
kinds of Wounds, Sores, Suiff Limbs, Rheumatic Pains, 
and other diseases which are incident to this climate.— 
And I further state, that I think said Wibirt fully com- 
petent in administering all of said Medicines; in all 
cases of disease, name or nature, Wherefore | can cheer- 
fully recommend him to the Public. Signed. 

ELWOOD IRISH, Indian Doctor, 
No. 8 Third Avenue. 

Dated, New-York, May 18ih, 1845. 

zy The Subscriber can be consulted at all hours 
and Medicines sent to any part of the country, A 
share of public patronage ts respectfully solicited, 
JAMES 8. WIBIRT, Indian Doct. 

Commercial Buildings, Ohio-St. Buffalo. 


Matthew Conlan 

WOULD respectfully inform his friends and the 
public in general that he is located at 45 Orange Street, 
where he has at all times on hand a large and well as- 
sorted stock of Brandy, Gin, Cider, Vinegar, Wine, 
&c. &c. all of the best quality. ‘The public are invited 
to call and examine for themselves. 010 3m 

Olympic Shades---444 Broadway. 
BY D. A. GALE, 

‘The subscriber, having taken the above Shades, and 
furnished it in a style that will delight all who visit the 
establishment, is now prepared to receive his friends 
and the public in general. The Bar is supplied with 





old 


an assortinent of Ales, Wines, Liquors and Segars that 
will challenge competition. 
aug8 tf D. A. GALE. 


The Shades—448 Broadway. 

The undersigned having recently taken the above 
well anown establishment, is now fully prepared to re- 
ceive his numerous Glends ‘and ha:public generally, 
in a saanner which he confidently trusts will give gen- 
eral satisfaction. The house has been refitted, and the 
bar is now plentifully stocked with the best Wines, 
Liquers, Segars, and other refreshments which the mar- 
ket atfords, He trust by a strict attention to busi- 
ness 0 merit acontinuance of the very liberal patronage 
hh has hitherto received. 4 ? 

Tt house will invariably remain open until 2 o’clock 
A. M for the accommodation of persons professionally 


detained il a late hour. 
td "WM. HARRINGTON, Proprietors, 
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Flowers and Gems. 
BY ANNA L. SNELLING. 





« But,” said Lady D——, “ your American 
seldom wear diamonds.” 





Give me flowers, bright flowers 
Of varied hue; 

Their petals resplendant 
With morning dew. 

Out on your diamonds, 
That glitter as cold 

As the brows they’re adorning— 
The hearts they enfold! 


Give me the violet, 
That blooms in the shade; 
The rose, though its beauty 
Must wither and fade ; 
The woodbine, more valued 
Than rubies or gold; 
For it speaks of affection 
That never grows cold. 


The gem, when ence broken, 
You cannot restore ; 

But spring brings the flow’ret 
As bright as before. 

Let your gems deck the palace 
And crowns of the great ; 

But deck not our daughters 
With baubles of state. 


We twine round each forehead 
Our own native flowers, 

And guard with affection 
America’s bowers. 

On our Washington’s breast 
Never glittered a star 

Of gold, diamonds, or pearls, 
Or spoils from the war! 


No! his crown was our laurels— 
Tears, like dew on its leaves, 

Were the gems that adorned it, 
And still it receives, 

From our sons and our daughters, 
As memory strays 

To thetime when our altars 
Felt freedom’s firstrays. - 


Let ws prize no garland, 
Unless it can be 

Of the leaves and the blossom 
Of Liberty’s tree ! 

The flowers of our vallies 
I value far more 

Than your clusters of brilliants 
From India’s shore. 





Not a Poet. 
BY FANNY FORRESTER, 
I am a little maiden, 
Who fain would touch the lyre; 
But my poor fingers ever 
Bring discord from the wire. 
Tis strange I’m not a poet; 
There’s music in my heart, 
Some mystery must linger 
About this angle art, 


I’m told that joyous spirits, 
Untouch’d by grief or care, 
In mystery so holy 
Are all too light to share ; 
My heart is very gladsome, 
But there’s a corner deep, 
Where many a shadow nestles, 
And future sorrows sleep. 


I hope they'll not awaken, 
As yet for many a year; 
There’s not on earth a jewell 
That’s worth one grief-born tear: 
Long may the heart be silent, 
If sorrow’s touch alone, 
Upon the chords descending, 
Has ; ower to wake its tone. 


I’d never be a poet, 
My bounding heart to hush, 
And lay down at the altar, 
For,sorrow’s foot to crush. 
Ah, no ; I’ll gather sunshine 
For coming evening’s hours, 
And while the spring time lingers, 
I'll gather up its flowers. 


I fain would learn the music 
Of those who dwell in heaven ; 
For woe-tuned harp was never 
To seraph fingers given. 
But I will strive no longer 
To waste my heart-felt mirth; 
1 will mind me that the gifted 
Are the stricken ones of earth, 





Memory. 
When backward, through departed years, 
On memory’s wing we stray, 
How oft we find but founts of tears 
Along the wasted way ! 
The heart will vainly seek the light 
That rested there before, 
And sadly turn to mourn the blight 
Of allit loved of yore. 


We watch for footsteps that have come 
To breathe the twilight vow ; 
We listen—for the silver tone 
Of voices—silent now + 
We gaze on old familiar things, 
And marvel that they bear 
No gladness to our spirit’s wings, 
Like that of old was there! 
Even thus, when through departed years, 
On memory’s wing we stray, 
We find, alas, but founts of tears, 
Along the wasted way. 


Kind Words. 

* Gentle as the summer rain 
Falleth on the thirsty plain, 
To revive and cheer and bless— 
So do words of tenderness 
Fall into a grateful breast, 
Where dark hatred is a guest, 
Causing there to spring again 
Love with all its blissful train, 





ladies 


Sad Changes of Fortune. 

“Do you give out work here?” said a voice, so 
soft, so low, so lady-like, that I involuntarily started and 
looked up. 

** Do you give out work here ?” 

* Not to strangers,” was the rude reply. 
ger turned and walked away. 

I left the shop and followed the strange lady, Pass- 
ing Thompson’s, she paused—went it—hesitated—then 
turned and came out. I saw her face—it was very pale 
—her hair, black as night, was parted on her forehead— 
her eyes, too, were very black, and there was a wildness 
in them that made me shudder, She passed on, up 
Broadway to Grand street, where she entered a misera- 
ble looking building. I paused—should I follow fur- 
ther? She was evidently suffering much—I was hap- 
py, blessed with wealth, and Oh, how blessed in hus- 
band, children, friends! I knocked; the door was 
opened by a cross looking woman. 

“Ts there a person living here who does plain sew- 
ing?” I enquired. 

“T guess not,” was the reply. “ There is a woman 
up stairs, wno used to work, but she can’t get no more 
to do, and I shall turn her out to-morrow.” 

‘* Let me go up,” said I, as passing the woman with 
shudder, | ascended the stairs. 

** You can keep on up to the garret,” she screamed af- 
terme; and sol did, and there I saw a sight of which 
I, the child of affiuence, had never dreamed! The lady 
had thrown off her hat, and was kneeling by the side ot 
a poor low bed. Her hair had fallen over her shoul- 
ders ; she sobbed not, breathed not, but seemed motion- 
less, her face buried in the covering of the wretched, 
miserable bed, whereon Jay her husband. He was 
sleeping. I looked upon his high, pale forehead, around 
which clung masses of damp, browa hair; it was knit, 
and the pale hand clenched the hed clothes. Words 
came from his lips: “1 cannot pay you now,” | heard 
him say. Poor fellow! even in his dreams his poverty 
haunted him! i could bear it no longer, and knocked 
gently at the door. The lady raised her head, threw 
back her long black hair, and gazed mildly upon me. 
It was no time for ceremony; sickness, sorrow, want, 
perhaps starvation were before me. “I came to look 
for a person to do plain work,” was all | could say. 

“Oh, give it me,” she sobbed. “ ‘l'wo days we have 
not tasted food ; and to-morrow » She gasped and 
tried to finish the sentence, but could not. She knew 
that to-morrow they would both be homeless and starv- 
ing! 

“ Be comforted—you shall want no more!’ 

1 kept my word. 
days of happiness in a sunny West Indian isle, her 
childhood’s home. Of the death of her father and moth- 
er—ofa cruel sister and brother-in-law—how she left 
that home, hoping to find a brotheir in America —how 
she sought in vain, but found, instead, a husbaud ; he, 
too, an Englishman, a gentlemen and a scholar, had 
been thrown upon the world. Sympathy deepened into 
love—alone in a crowd, all the werld to each other, they 
married ; he procured employment in a school, she plain 
needlework. Too close attention to the duties of his 
school, long walks and scanty tare, brought iil health 
and confined him at length to his bed. 

The shop, from which his poor wife obtained work 
failed, and their resource was cut off. She had looked 
long, weary days for employment—many had none to 
give—others “gave no work to strangers.” ‘hus | 
found them, to comfort them for a little time, then, I trust 
they found indeed a comforter in Heaven ! 

The husband died first—-died, placing the hand of his 
poor wife in mine! I needed not the mute, appealing 
look he gave; I took her to my own happy home—it 
was too late! 

It is a very little time ago, | went one morning to her 
room; she had passed a restless night-——hhad dreamed, 
she said, of her dear George—she called me her kind 
and only fricnd--begged me to sita little while beside 
her, and looked up so sadly in my face, that my own 
heart seemed will nigh breading. (left her not again. 

In the still deep night I heard her murmer--“ Sister 
Anne, do not speak so harshly to me! Oh, mother, 
why do you leave me?’ Then again she said, “ Give 
me an orange, my sister, I am very faint.” Her sou, 
was again in her own sunny home. 

“Lay me by my George, and God will bless you,” 
were her last words to me. I led my hushed children 
to look upon her sweet pale face, as she lay in her 
coffin. They had never seen sorrow or death, and then 
I gave them the first knowledge of voth; then | told 
them of the sin, the cruelty, of those who wound the 
“ stranger’s” heart. 


The stran- 








A PrepicaMeNnt.—It is most provoking to have an in- 
cident occur in church, at which you are unable io re- 
strain yourself from laughter. On a recent Sunday, 
while seated in church, my eye fell upon a gentleman in 
one of the body pews, who, at intervals, impatiently 
brushed what he considered to be a fly froin the side of 
his head, which, however, was but his dickey string 
sticking up behind his ear, and troubled him excessive- 
ly. He repeated his efforts a number of times to rid 
himself of the vexatious insect, until at lenyth, losing all 
patience, he made a desperate attempt to catch it, and 
snatching hold of the string, brought dickey and all 
right before his eyes! ‘I'he sheepish glance which he 
cast round the congregation, as he jammed it into his 
pocket, stirred up iy risibilities beyond all control, and 
l assure you | lost the entire benefit of that afternoon's 
sermon.-- Yarmouth Reg. 





Tags ake our Binraaicur.--There is a sacredness 
in tears. ‘They are not the mark of weakness, but of 
power. ‘They speak more eloquently than ten thousand 
tongues. They are the messengers of overwhelming 
grief, of deep contiition, of unspeakable love. If there 
were wanting any argument to prove that man is not 
mortal, I would look for it in the strong convulsive emo- 
tion of the breast, when the soul has been deeply agita 
ted, when the fountains of feeling are rising, and tears 
are gushing forth in crystal streams. Oh, speak not 
harshly to the stricken one, weeping in silence. Break 
not the solemnity by rude laughter or intrusive footsteps. 
Despise not a wouian’s tears; they are what make her 
an angel. Scoff not if the stern heart of manhood is 
sometimes melted to tears of sympathy ; they are what 
help to elevate him above the brute. I love to sce the 
the tears of affection. They are painful tokens, but 
still most holy. There is a pleasure in tears, an awful 
pleasure! If there were none on earth to shed a tear 
for me, I should be Icth to live; and if not one might’ 
weep over my grave, I could never die in peace.” 

Dr. Johnson. 





Three printers are candidates for Congress in Mas- 
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Ina few days she told me all—of 
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The Imperial Bowling Saloon, 
Basement of National Hail, 29 and 31 Canal street, 
BY EDWARD CARLAND. 

THE subscriber having taken the above splendid es- 
tablishment, which he has refitted in a style not to be 
surpassed by any in the city, is now prepared to receive 
his friends and the public generally in a aiwuner which he 
trusts cannot fail of giving general satisfaction. ‘The, 
alleys, two in number, are very long, and perfectly true 
and the bar is well stocked with a plentiful supply of the 
very best Ales, Wines, Liquors, Segars, and other re- 
freshments. ‘I'he pub‘ic are invited to call and judge for 
themselves. sepl2 tnov2 

TOBACCO. 
Joseph J. Van Wyck, 
(SAMUEL G. CORNELL,) 


Manufacturer of Chewing and Smoking ‘Tobacco, 174 
Front Street, N. Y. 

IN offering this Tobacco to the public, the monufactu- 
rer is fully canfident that it will be found fully equal to 
any in market, no pains or expense having been spared 
in bringing it to its present unrivalled perfection. 

Customers will be served regularly in any part of the 
city or vicinity, by leaving their orders at the store, or 
with the vender, ROBERT DODGE. 


J, J. VAN WYCK, 
8. G. CORNELL. 


Anglers Attention! 
HELL GATE FISHING GROUNDS. 

PERSONS wishing a pleasant Fishing Excursion, 
and who wish to enjoy the pure air of the Ocean at a 
trifling expense, should go to Hell Gate. It is unneces- 
sary to describe the beautiful scenery which is to be 
found at this place, to the citizens of New-York, as the 
crowds who daily go there is a sufficient evidence that 
they are already appreciated. It is also one of the best 
places for fishing in the vicinity of New-York. ‘The 
stages run to the Hell Gate Ferry House, 
which has recently been thoroughly repaired, and is 
kept in excellent style by J. M. DUNLAP, who has 
always on hard a choice supply of refreshments, for 
such as may desire them. Also, boats for parties, to 
which the charge is but 50 cents; baits of every d. 
scription furnished, 

Whitsor’s Line of Stages run from the corner of the 
Bowery and Pell street to the Hell Gate Ferry House 
foot of 86th street, every half hour, commencing at 5, 
o'clock in the morning—fare 6 1-4 cents. Also, Mur- 
phy’s Line from No, 3 Chatham street, every hour— 
fare 12 1-2 cents jy18 3m 


may 25 


The Ivy Green Hoboken. 
BY JOE. 

THE undersigned would respectfully inform his 
friends and the public that he has opened the above well 
known house, where everything conducive to the com- 
fort and convenience of visitors will at all times be 
found. 

His bar is stocked with a plentiful supply of the choi- 
cost Wines, Liquors, Segars, and cther refreshments, 
and several neat convenient Private Rooms for Parties, 
can always be had, ‘The house fronts the old race 
course, and is oily a few minutes walk from the ferry. 

je 20 JOSEPH CARLISLE. 


Rio Grande Saloon---106 Church st. 
BY G. DOREMUS. 

‘THIS most agreeable retreat hus been newly refitted 
and remoddled in the most tasteful style, a lurge Pavil- 
ion, with numerous arbors and a saloon, having been 
added thereto. Here the visiter will find every comfort 
which the most fastidious can desire ; the lce-creams are 
universally pronounced superior to - in the city, and 

ines, Segars and 


the Saloon is stocked with Fruits, 
Liquors of the rarest kinds. 
+, D.is at all times prepared to serve all kinds ot 
Game in their season, Steaks, Chops, Cutlets, &c., and 
is determined to spare neither expense or attention in or- 
der to render the 
RIO GRAND SALOON 
emphatically tie Saloon of New York. 
The Original Point Isabel, 
At the junction of Madison and Grand street. 
‘THE public is respectfully informed that the original 
“ Point Isabel” is situated as above, and has been fitted 
up by the undersigned in the most handsome style ; hav- 
ing been at considerable expense in order to render it 
worthy of public patronage he trusts that he may receive 
at least a fair share of support. In ‘is selection of Ales, 
Wines, Liquors, Segars, etc., he has been careful they 
should be of the very best quality, and he can with con- 
fidence assure his friends and the public that they can- 
not be surpassed by any house in the city. 
jy 25-3m WM. W. SMITE 


W. APPLEGATE’S PRINTING OFFICE, No. 
17 Ann Strect, New-York, is supplied with every 
material necessary for the prompt, neat and economical 
execution of Letter-press Printing. Public attention is 
respecttully requested to this establishment, in the «s- 
surance that ample satisfaction will be given—as re- 
gards typography, press work and charges—to those 
require fancy or common, large or small work, cheaply 
and expeditiously executed, 

Among the many advantages of this office over every 
other, are the following superior Presses, which are not 
equalled in America or Europe, viz: 

The Douvle Mammoth Cylinder Press, (the largest 
in the world,) for immense Showbiils, Charts, &c. which 
cannot be done on a single sheet by any other press. 

The Double Cylinder Napier Press, built by D. Na- 
pier, in London, and improved by D. A. ‘Taylor, of this 
city. Also, an entire new Single Cylinder Book Ma- 
chine, built by R. Hoe & Co. of this city. 

The Rotary Card Press prints 2000 Cards an hour. 

Persons wishing to have Printing done, are invited 
to call and examine. augld 3m* 


iy 11-3m 


Tompkins Garden 
Corner of Avenue B and Seuenth si. 
‘THIS delightful retreat has been fitted up in the most 
splendid style, and the Proprietor is now prepared to 
receive and entertain his friends and the public general- 
ly, in amanner unsurpassed by any similar establish- 
ment in the city. Persons visiting ‘Tompkins Square 
cannet spend « more pleasant hour than by dropping in 
and partaking of his ICE CREAMS, which are equal, 
if not superior, to any other in the city, or a cooling 
draug'it of his superb Lemonade, 
Attached to the Garden is a Bar, which contains some 
of the choicest Ales, Wines, Liquors and Segars to be 


found in the market. 
jy 18-3m SAMUEL WARING. 
Ale! Ale!! Ale!!! 

THE Subscriber in returning thanks to his friends and 
the public for their very liberal patronage and support, 
begs leave to cull especial attention to his really splendid 
stock of Summer Ale, which has been expressly brewed 
for him, and which for body, flavor, and brightness, 
cannot be surpassed. His other Liquors, Wines, Se- 
pars, &c., are all of the best quality, and have been se- 
ected with the view of affording that general satisfac- 
tion which he is happy and proud of having heretofore 
given to a generous public and his large cirele of friends, 
THOMAS RICKARD, 
540 Grand corner of Goerick 


jy 4-31 
Root Beer and Ginger Pop. 

THE Subscriber having been for many years en- 
gaged in manufactaring the above healthy and agreea- 
ble beverages, aud having paid great attention to im- 
proving the same, is now enabled to furnish all who 
may favor him with their custom, with Root Beer and 
Ginger Pop, greatly superior to any other article manu 
factured, All the deleterious drugs which are so freely 
used by some, and which prove so detrimental to the 
health of consumers, are entirely avoided, and the midi- 
cinal qualities of the ingredients used are strictly puri 
fying and invigorating in their tendency. All orders 
will be promptly attended to by 

RICHARD SCOTT, 
338 Stancon Street. 

* JOHN PARIS 
EXCHANGE TAVERN, 
No. 31 Vean-street, near the Boston and Buffalo R. R. 

AL . 010 


jyll 














? ity, by the quart, 


SHERMAN’S 
IMPROVED PATENT PREMIUM 


TRUSSES! 


‘> Physicians and those afflicted will bear 1 mind 
that Mr Sherman has had fifteen years practical expe 
rience in the making, fitting, and adapting ‘I'russes to ev- 
ery form of Hernia. He is permitted to refer to the first 
Surgeons in the city, and also to Ruptured persons 
whose eases have defied the skill of every other Truss- 
maker in the city. 


é>SIX WEEKS TRIAL GIVEN<9 


Satisiaction guarajteed, or the 


Momey returned. 
SS 







‘PALMA 
NON BINE 
PULVERE.” 
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IMPROVED SUSPENSORY BANDAGES, 
70 NASSAU STREET, N. Y. 


Addamson & Oliff, Agents, 6 Bowery. 


N. B.—Unprincipled persons have undertaken to 
vend spurious imitations of Sherman’s celebrated Trus- 
ses, which can only be had genuincat his office as above, 
or Addamson & Oliff, 6 Bowery. novld ly 


Scott’s Bazaar. 
74 Prince st., opposite Niblo’s. 

SANDS SCOTT, late of the Ba- 
zaar, in Dey street, begs to acquaint 
his numerous friends and the public 
that he has opened the above house 
in a very superior style, and hopes 
to merit a fair share of public pa- 
tramage. From long experience in 
business, he flatters himself to be 
able to please the most fastidious.- 
The accommodations of his house 
for business and comfort are not 
equalled by any house in the city of 
at New York. In addition to the reg- 
\ ular business part of the house, he 

PY has a most splendid garden attach- 


—— == ed, Where his customers can at all 
times sit in a beautiful arbor, under 










Sherman’s Trusses, Supporters and Bandages, 


They are warranted in all cases, to give ease, 
safety, and comfort to the wearer; and are cor 


0 CAUTION —Persons ruptured should 
be aware, that they have no security against 


rectly adjusted and applied, at the Proprietor’s 
Office.—70 Nassau Street. 


are recommended and used by the most emminent 


Surgeons, in the Uuited States. 


Stranevutatep Heanta, with all its Horrors, 


but in a well adapted TRUSS. 





a M 
a fine shady vine, well stocked with grapes, whilst the 
whole place is perfumed with roses and flowers of dif- 
ferent kinds. Here, gentlemen, you can sit, eat, drink 


and smoke, at your leisure. ‘That is not all: when you 
leave Niblo’s, if you have lost your night key, | can ae- 
commodate you with a bed and a good room to yourself, 

N. B.—Rooms at all times ready for small or large 
parties, dinners or suppers. jy4-3m 

John Wanmaiker, 
178 Walker-Street, between the Bowery and Elizabeth 
Street, North Side. 

‘THE SUBSCRIBER having opencd the above es 
tablishment, would be happy to see his old friends and 
the public. 
ence in the business, he will be able to serve them equal- 
ly as well as any other house of the kin 4 in the city 
Call and try for yourselves. 

The Bar is supplied with the best of Wines, Ale and 
Liquors. Cigars of every description, and very best o 
brands. In short, every effort will be made to accom- 
modate those who may favor him with a call, in sucha 
manner that they shall not regret the visit. 

Poached Eggs, Rarebits, Beefsteads, Chops, Kidneys, 
Sardines, Cold Cuts, &c. &e. served up in good style, 
during the day and evening. Rooms fer military, civil 
incetings, referees, &c. 

The Room will be regularly supplied with city pa- 
pers, as wellas a full supply ef foreign papers, by every 
arrival from Europe. may3O 


i JOLIN HERDMAN & CO. 


United States and Great Britain and Ireland Emigrant 
g,Oflice, 61 South-st. New-York. 


AE 


JOHN HERDMAN & CO, Liverpool. 
Passage to and from Great Britain and Ireland (via Liv- 
erpool) by the regular packet ships sailing every five 
ays. 

The subscribers, incalling the attention of Old Coun- 
trymen, and the public generally, to their unequalled ar- 
rangements for bringing out passengers trom the old 
country, beg to state that after this year the business of the 
House at Liverpoot will be conducted by its BRrancu. 
Those sending for their friends will at oncesec the great 
importance of this arrangement, as it will preclude any 
unnecessary delay of the emigrant. ‘The ships employ- 
ed in this Ling are well known to be the first and largest 
class, commanded by men of experience; and as they 
sail every five days, and offer every facility that can be 
furnished. With those superior arrangements, the sub- 
scribers look forward for a continuation of that patron- 
age which has been so liberally extended to them for so 
many years past. In case any of those engaged no not 
embark the passage money will be refunded as custom- 
ary. For further particulars, apply, by letter, postpaid. 

J. HERDMAN & CO. 
61 South-st. New-York, 
JOUN HERDMAN & CO. 
Liverpool. 

N. B.—Drafts for any amount can as usual be fur- 
nished, payable at all the principal Banking Institutions 
throughout the United Kingdom, on application as 
above. nov22 ly 

Neptune and Oregon House. 

J. H. MOOERS begs leave to inform his friends 
and the public in general that he has taken the above 
named house, No. 18 West street, opposite pier No. 3, 
North River, which he has fitted up in a style at least 
equal, if not s sperior to any other establishment of the 
kind in the street. His bar is supplied with Ales, 
Wines, Liquors, and Segars of the finest qualities.— 
Also, Coffee, Cakes and Oysters served up in every 
styles. Ele hopes by strict attention to his business to 
receive a share of the going patronage. je 6-3m 


CORNELIUS WHITE 

WOULD take this opportunity of informing his nu- 
merous friends and the public in general, that he has 
taken the house No. 106 VESEY S'TREET, and fur- 
nished the same in a style that will not fail to give gen- 
eral satisfaction to all who may favor him with ther pa- 
tronage, His LODGING accommodations are equal, 
if not superior, to any others in this part of the city, to 
which he would call the especial attention of Country 
Merchants or Farmers doing business in the vicinity of 
Washington Market. aug IC 

NICHOLAS CANTOR’S OYSTER HOUSE, 

132 Walker Street, 
Beiween Orange and Mulberry, 











<r Families supplied with | Oysters of superior qual- 
hundred, or thourr"**~ 2) oh. 


He flatters himself, from his long experi- | 





AERANGEMENT FOR 1s46. 


we LE gb 
OLD YSTABLISHED PASSAGE Orpy 
100 Pine street, corner of South 





I 


“Etat Subseril 1} @ leave to call th 
ihers friends, and public in general to the fol), aes 
wave bgement for the year 1546, for the purpose of beine 
ing out Cabin, Second Cabin, and Steerage Passey > 
By the New Line of Liverpool Packe;s— 
S.iling the Ist, 13th, and 25th of every month, TI 
ships comprising this line are "ee 
Geo Washington, Independence, United State 


MRUTS 


Sheffield, Garrick, Siddons, 
Patrick Henry, Roscoe, irginiay 
-F ‘ - Bible 
Stephen Whitney, Roscius, Sheriday 


By the London Packets, 
To sail from New York the ist, 10th, and 20th. 


from London on the 7th, L7th, and 27th of each ies. 
Mediater, Ontario, Wellington yu 
Toronto, Quebec, Westminster 
Philadelphia, St. James, Switzerland.’ 
Moutreal, Hendk Hudson,Gladiator, 


In connection with the above, and fur the PUrpose of 
affording still greater facilities to passengers, the + ' 


seribers have established a Regular line of firs - 3N 
York built, Coppered and Copper fastened Ships pre 
punetually on every week throughoutthe yeay | 
On the Provincial Bank of Ivcland, Payat ai 
Cork, Limerick, Clonmel. 
Londonderry, Shgo, Wextord 
Belfast, Waterford, Galway, 
Armagh, Athlone, Coleraing 
Kilkenney, Ballina, Tralee, — 
Enniskillen, Monaghan, Youghal 
Banbridge, Ballymena, Parsontow 
Downpatrick, Cavan, Lurgan. _ 
Dungannon, Bandon, Ennis, 
Ballyshannon, Strabane, Dungarvor 
Omagh, Mallow, Money ing 
Cootehill, Kilrush, 
SCO'TLAND-—-The City Bank of Gla: gew, 
ENGLAND, 


Messrs. Spooner, Atwood & Co, Bank: rs, London 
Messrs. Jas. Beckett & Son, and Mr. Richard Murphy 
Waterloo Road, Liverpool, payable in ¢ very town i1 
Great Britain. , 


For further particulars, apply or addvess (if by lett 


post paid) 
JOSEPH McMURRAY, 
100 Pine-st. corner South, New-York 
Or, to the Agents, 
Thomas McQuade, Esq. Utica, 
Michael Mullen, Esq. Rochestex 
‘Thomas Gough, Esq. Albany 
Anthony Grady, Carbondale, Pa. 
Benjamin Bannan, Esq. Pottsville. 
Jeremiah Baggot, 4 High-street, Providence. 
Geo. Maloy, Market-street, Lowell. oct4 ly 


Dr. Schilling’s Vegetable Pills, 

THESE PILLS, prepared after the recipe of thy 
well known Dr. Gottlieb Schilling, by his grandson, Dy 
Herrman Schilling, are introduced by him into the 
United States with the confident hope that the 
ing effeets they have manifested abroad wil! 
their introduction on this side of the Auantic, 
purpuse he has appointed 

J.O. SWEETSTER, DRUGGIST. 
164 Greenwich street, city of New York 
his General Agent for the Uniud States and the whok 
of North America. From him, or agents by him ap- 
pointed, the only genuine Schilling’s Vegetable Pills 
can be bad ; all others are spurious. 

‘I'he diseases in which the medicine is most usef 
are coughs, colds, influenza, dyspepsia, dropsy, h ai 
ache, fullness of blood, billious, scarlet, typhold and ty- 
phus fevers of all kinds, indigesiion, weakness of ston- 
ach, rheumatism and rheumatic affections, neryou 
affections, liver complaint, asthma, pleurisy, inflamma. 
tion of the Inngs, low spirits, fits, measles, small pox, 
whooping cough, croup, sore cyes, inward weakness, 
worms, quinsy, bronchitis, cholic, dysente ry, gravel, 

alt rheum, deafness, and other affections of the ear, St. 
Authony’s fire, scrofula or king’s evil, ulcers, whit 
swellings, tumors, piles, suppressed monthly discharges 
and female complaints in general, eruptions of the skin, 
habitual costiveness, and all diseases depending cn a 
disordered and diseased state of the blood, or suppres- 
sion of the healthy secretions. 

‘The action of the Pills is diaphoretic as well as ca 
thartic—that is, they notonly clear out the stomach and 
howels of all obstacles to the action of those important 
organs, but promote the insensible perspiration, driving 
away all foul humors from the body, and restoring 1! 
blood to a sensitive state. Composed entirely of vege: 
ctable ingredients, they are perfectly sate, as well as ex- 
peditious and certain. Containing within themselves a 
whole Pharmacophie, and acting as they do on a soun 
principle, no family should be without them. Every 
traveller should carry them along with him—every sea- 
iuen should have them on his voyage—for they super 
cede doctor’s bills, prevent detention, and obviate thi 
necessity of the medicine chest. Every female should 
use them, for they are a sovereign remedy in those dis- 
eases to Which she is liable. In short, they have proved 
themselves, after an experience of thirty-two years in 
private practice, and twenty-one years of public use, 
be invaluable. 

Price 25 cents per box. 

Around every box is the fac simile signature of Herr- 
man Schillman, M. D., and on the lid an engraved like- 
ness of Dr. Gottlieb Schilling, from Franckuer’s {ull 
length portrait. No olkers are genuine. s26it 


Surpr IZ. 
follow 
For the 


DOCTOR MORRISON. 
NORTIL RIVER DISPENSARY, 201; FULTON 
STREET. 

_ Doctor Morrison continues to be consulted confiden- 
tially on all private diseases, which he cures without 
mereury or hindrance from business. Recent coses, 
particularly Gonorrhe, he cures in 3 to 6 days. 

Strictures of the urethra are cured by Dr. M. on im 
proved principles, without pain or inconvenien the 
patients. ‘Those affections are aggravated by i: 
ments in the hands of medical pretenders. : 

Nervous and Constitutional Debility.—T his affectior 
and the train of evils resulting from a secret destructiv’ 
habit of youth, inducing ultimate impotency, are radi- 
cally cured by Dr. M. on pathological principles, by r¢ 
storing the system to a healthy tone, and reinstating i! 
original vigor. A perfect cure guarantied, or no charge 

N. B.—Dr. M. holds no communion with medical 
pretenders who claim to be surgeons, as he is, perliaps, 
the only qualified advertising surgeon in the city, See 
his.diplomas in his office, 2045 Fulton-street. Letter 
post paid attended to, novs 3m 


*“*As You Like It!» 

THE House No. 8, Rosevelt street, (formerly we- 
known as Eagle Hall,) having been leased by a gentle- 
man who has for a long time been held in high estima- 
tion, both in this city and Philadelphia, for his ability in 
catering for the public, has undergone a thorough altera- 
tion, and been furnished in the most 
ithe same time combining comfort with splendor. TI 
Proprietor trusts that his efforts to please will not v 
unprofitable to himself, nor a failure with his triends 

ie There isa handsome and conveniept Siting 
Reading Room up stairs, which will be wel 
with city and country papers. 

my 30-3m 


vorgvcou yt 


J. HICKMAN, agt 


The Fountain, 
BY CARLISLE & REYNOLDS, 

No. 336 Broadway. 
‘THE Subscribers respectfully inform their friend 
the public generally, that they have opened the above 
named house, and have spared neither care nor xpense 
in the fitting of it up, being determined to render it equa! 
if not superior to any similar establishment in the city. 
heir supply of Ales, Wines, Liquors, Segars, ete., 

lV 1 


} 





of the very best quality, Ai al 
J. HOPKINS STEWART, 
COUNSELLOR AT LAW. 





Office 77 Nassau-street, New-York—Residence, Port 
Richmond, Staten Island. tjan3 3m 
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